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PREFACE

TO THE SECOND POSTHUMOUS VOLUME,*

IN A LETTER TO

THE RIGHT HON. WILLIAM ELLIOT

Y DEAR SIR,— As some prefatory account of

the materials which compose this second post-
humous volume of the Works of Mr. Burke, and of
the causes which have prevented its earlier appear-
ance, will be expected from me} I hope I may be in-
dulged in the inclination I feel to run over these
matters in a letter to you, rather than in a formal
address to the public.

Of the delay that has intervened since the publi-
cation of the former volume I shall first say a few
words. Having undertaken, in conjunction with the
late Dr. Laurence, to examine the manuscript pa-

‘pers of Mr. Burke, and to select and prepare for
the press such of them as should be thought proper
for publication, the difficulties attending our cotpera-

* Works, Vol. V., quarto edition, (London, F., C.,& J. Riving-
ton, 1812,) — Vol. IV, of that edition ( London, F. & C. Rivington,
1802) being the first posthumous volume, —and Vols. I., II., and
III. ( London, J. Dodsley, 1792) comprising the collection published
during the lifetime of Mr. Burke.
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tion were soon experienced by us. The remoteness
of our places of residence in summer, and our profes-
sional and other avocations in winter, opposed per-
petual obstacles to the progress of our undertaking.

Soon after the publication of the fourth volume,
I was rendered incapable of attending to any business
by a severe and tedious illness. And it was not long
after my recovery before the health of our invaluable
friend began gradually to decline, and soon became
unequal to the increasing labors of his profession and
the discharge of his Parliamentary duties. At length
we lost a man, of whom, as I shall have occasion to
speak more particularly in another part of this under-
taking, I will now content myself with saying, that
in my humble opinion he merited, and certainly ob-
tained with those best acquainted with his extensive
learning and information, a considerable rank amongst
the eminent persons who have adorned the age in
which we have lived, and of whose services the pub-
lic have been deprived by a premature death.

From these causes little progress had been made
in our work when I was deprived of my coadjutor.
But from that time you can testify of me that I have
not been idle. You can bear witness'to the confused
state in which the materials that compose the present
volume came into my hands. The difficulty of read-
ing many of the manuscripts, obscured by innumer-
able erasures, corrections, interlineations, and mar-
ginal insertions, would perhaps have been insuperable
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to any person less conversant in the manuseripts of
Mr. Burke than myself. To this difficulty succeeded
that of selecting from several detached papers, writ-
ten upon the same subject and the same topies, such
as appeared to contain the author’s last thoughts and
emendations. When these difficulties were overcome,
there still remained, in many instances, that of as-
signing its proper place to many detached members
of the same piece, where 1o direct note of connection
had been made. These circumstances, whilst they
will lead the reader not to expect, in the cases to
which they, apply, the finished productions of Mr.
Burke, imposed upon me a task of great delicacy
and difficulty, — namely, that of deciding upon the
publication of any, and which, of these unfinished
pieces. I must here beg permission of you, and
Lord Fitzwilliam, to inform the public, that in the
execution of this part of my duty I requested and -
obtained your assistance.

Our first care was to ascertain, from such evidence,
internal and external, as the manuscripts themselves
afforded, what pieces appeared to have been at any
time intended by the author for publication. Our
next was to select such as, though not originally in-
tended for publication, yet appeared to contain. mat-
ter that might contribute to the gratification and in
struction of the public. Our last object was to de-
termine what degree of imperfection and incorrect-
ness in papers of either of these classes ought or
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ought not to exclude them from a place in the pres-
ent volume. This was, doubtless, the most nice and’
arduous part of our undertaking. The difficulty,
however, was, in our minds, greatly diminished by
our conviction that the reputation of our author stood
far beyond the reach of injury from any injudicious
conduct of ours in making this selection. On the
other hand, we were desirous that nothing should be
withheld, from which the public might derive any
possible benefit.

Nothing more is now necessary than that I should
give a short account of the writings which compose
the present volume.

I. Fourth Letter on a Regicide Peace.

Some account has already been-given of this Letter
in the Advertisement to the fourth quarto volume.*
That part of it which is contained between the first
and the middle of the page 67 { is taken from a man-
useript which, nearly to the conclusion, had received
the author’s last corrections : the subsequent part, to
the middle of the page T1,} is taken from some loose
manuscripts, that were dictated by the author, but do
not appear to have been revised by him; and though
they, as well as what follows to the conclusion, were
evidently designed to make a part of this Letter, the

*» Prefixed to the first volume, in the other editions. For the ac-~
count referred to, see, in the present edition, Vol. I., pp. xiii., xiv.

1 Page 86 of the present edition.

$ In this edition, p. 91, near the top.
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editor alone is responsible for the order in which they
are here placed. The last part, from the middle of
the page 71, had been printed as a part of the Letter
which was originally intended to be the third on Reg-
icide Peace, as in the preface to the fourth volume
has already been noticed.

It was thought proper to communicate this Letter
before its publication to Lord Auckland, the author
of the pamphlet so frequently alluded to in it. His
Lordship, in consequence of this communication, was
pleased to put into my hands a letter with which he
had sent his pamphlet to Mr. Burke at the time of its
publication, and Mr. Burke’s answer to that letter.
These pieces, together with the note with which his
Lordship transmitted therm to me, are prefixed to the
Letter on Regicide Peace.

II. Letter to the Empress of Russia.
III. Letter to Sir Charles Bingham.
IV. Letter to the Honorable Charles James Fox.

Of these Letters it will be sufficient to remark, that
they come under the second of those classes into
which, as I before observed, we divided the papers
that presented themselves to our consideration.

V. Letter to the Marquis of Rockingham.
VI. An Address to the King.
VII. An Address to the British Colonists in North
America.

These pieces relate to a most important period in
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the present reign; and I hope no apology will be
necessary for giving them to the pubhc

VIII. Letter to the Right Honorable Edmund
[Sexton] Pery.
IX. Letter to Thomas Burgh, Tsq.
X. Letter to John Merlott, Esq.

The reader will find, in a note annexed to each of
these Letters, an account of the occasions on which
they were written. The Letter to T. Burgh, Esq.,
had found its way into some of the periodical prints
of the time in Dublin.

XJ. Reflections on the Approaching Executions.
It may not, perhaps, now/be generally known that
Mr. Burke was a marked object of the rioters in this
disgraceful commotion, from whose fury he narrowly
escaped. The Reflections will be found to contain
maxims of the soundest judicial policy, and do equal
honor to the head and heart of their illustrious
writer.

XII. Letter to the Right Honorable Henry Dun-
das ; with the Sketch of a Negro Code.

Mr. Burke, in the Letter to Mr. Dundas, has en-
tered fully into his own views of the Slave Trade, and
has thereby rendered any further explanation on that
subject at present unnecessary. With respect to the
Code itself, an unsuccessful attempt was made to pro-
cure the copy of it transmitted to Mr. Dundas. It
was not to be found amongst his papers. The Editor
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has therefore been obliged to have recourse to a
rough draft of it in Mr. Burke’s own handwriting ;
from which he hopes he has succeeded in making a
pretty correct transeript of it, as well as in the attempt
he has made to supply the marginal references al-
luded to in Mr. Burke’s Letter to Mr. Dundas.

XIII. Letter to the Chairman of the Bucking-
hamshire Meeting.

Of the occasion of this Letter an aecount is given
in the note subjoined [prefixed] to it.

XIV. Tracts and Letters relative to the Laws
against Popery in Ireland.

These pieces consist of, —

1. An unfinished Tract on the Popery Laws. Of
this Tract the reader will find an account in
the note prefixed to it.

2. A Letter to William Smith, Esq. Several eop-
ies of this letter having got abroad, it was
printed and published in -Dublin without the
permission of Mr. Burke, or of the gentleman
to whom it was addressed.

8. Second Letter to Sir Hercules Langrishe. This
may be considered as supplementary to the
first letter, addressed to the same person in
January, 1792, which was published in the
third volume.*

4. Letter to Richard Burke, Esq. Of this letter

* In the fourth volume of the present edition.
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it will be necessary to observe, that the first
part of it appears to have been originally ad-

. dressed by Mr. Burke to his son in the manner

in which it is now printed, but to have been
left unfinished ; after whose death he probably
designed to have given the substance of it,
with additional observations, to the public in
some other form, but never found leisure or
inclination to finish it.

5. A Letter on the Affairs of Ireland, written in

the year 1797. The name of the person to
whom this letter was addressed does not ap-
pear on the manuseript; nor has the letter
been found to which it was written as an an-
swer. And as the gentleman whom he em-
ployed as an amanuensis is not now living,
no discovery of it can be made, unless this
publication of the letter should produce some
information respecting it, that may enable us
in a future volume to gratify, on this point,
the curiosity of the reader. The letter was
dictated, as he himself tells us, from his couch
at Bath ; to which place he had gone, by the
advice of his physicians, in Mareh, 1797. His
health was now rapidly deelining; the vigor
of his mind remained unimpaired. This, my
dear friend, was, I believe, the last letter die-
tated by him on public affairs: — here ended
his political labors.
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Fragments and Notes of Speeches in Par-
liament.

. Speech on the Acts of Uniformity.

Speech on a Bill for the Relief of Prot-
estant Dissenters.
Speech on the Petition of the Unitarians.

. Speech on the Middlesex Election.
. Speech on a Bill for shortening the Dura-

tion of Parliaments.

. Speech on the Reform of the Representa-

tion in Parliament.

Speech on a Bill for explaining the Powers
of Juries in Prosecutions for Libels.

Letter relative to the same subject.

Speech on a Bill for repealing the Marriage
Act.

Speech on a Bill to quiet the Possessions of
the Subject against Dormant Claims of
the Church.

With respect to these fragments, I have already‘
stated the reasons by which we were influenced in

“our determination to publish them. An account of
the state in which these manuscripts were found is
given in the note prefixed to this article.

XVI. Hints for an Essay on the Drama.

This fragment was perused in manuscript by a

learned and judicious eritic, our late lamented friend,
Mr. Malone ; and under the protection of his opinion
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we can feel no hesitation in submitting it to the judg
ment of the public.

XVII. We are now come to the concluding ar-
ticle of this volume,— the Essay on the
History of England.

At what time of the author’s life it was written
cannot now be exactly ascertained ; but it was cer-
tainly begun before he had attained the age of twen-
ty-seven years, as it appears from an entry in the
books of the late Mr. Dodsley, that eight sheets of
it, which contain the first seventy-four pages of the
present edition,* were printed in the year 1757. This
is the only part that has received the finishing
stroke of the author. In those who are acquainted
with the manner in which Mr. Burke usually com-
posed his graver literary works, aiid of which some
account is given in the Advertisement prefixed to the
fourth volume, this circumstance will excite a deep
regret ; and whilst the public partakes with us in
this feeling, it will doubtless be led to judge with
candor and indulgence of a work left in this imper-
fect and unfinished state by its author.

Before I conclude, it may not be improper to take
this opportunity of acquainting the public with the
progress that has been made towards the completion
of this undertaking. The sixth and seventh vol-

* The quarto edition, —extending as far as Book II. ch. 2, near
the middle of the paragraph comnencing, ¢« The same regard to the
welfare of the people,” &e.
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umes, which will consist entirely of papers 'that
have a relation to the affairs of the East India
Company, and to the impeachment of Mr. Has-
tings, are now in the press. The suspension of the
consideration of the affairs of the East India Com-
pany in Parliament till its next session has made me
very desirous to get the sixth volume out as early as
possible in the next winter. The Ninth and Eleventh
Reports of the Select Committee, appointed to take
into consideration certain affairs of the East India
Company in the year 1783, were written by Mr.
Burke, and will be given in that volume. They
contain a full and comprehensive view of the com-
merce, revenues, civil establishment, and general
policy of the Company, and will therefore be pe-
culiarly interesting at this time to the public.

The eighth and last volume will contain a narra-
tive of the life of Mr. Burke, which will be accom-
panied with such parts of his familiar correspondence,
and other occasional productions, as shall be thought
fit for publication.* The materials relating to the
early years of his life, alluded to in the Advertise-
ment to the fourth volume, have been lately re-
covered ; and the communication of such as may
still remain in the possession of any private indi-
viduals is again most earnestly requested.

Unequal as I feel myself to the task, I shall, my
dear friend, lose no time, nor spare any pains, in

* This design the editor did not live to execute.
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Letter from Lord Auckland to the Right Honorable
Ldmund Burke.

Epex Farym, Kent, October 28th, 1795.
My DEAR SIR, —

Though in the stormy ocean of the last twenty-
three years we have seldom sailed on the same tack,
there has been nothing hostile in our signals or ma-
neeuvres, and, on my part at least, there has been
a cordial disposition towards friendly and respectful
sentiments. . Under that influence, I now send to you
a small work which exhibits my fair and full opinions
on the arduous circumstances of the moment, “as
far as the cautions necessary to be observed will
permit me to go beyond general ideas.” .

Three or four of those friends with whom I am
_ most connected in public and private life are pleased
to think that the statement in question (which at
first made part of a confidential paper) may do good,
and accordingly a very large impression will be pub-
lished to-day. I neither seek to avow the publication
nor do I wish to disavow it. I have no anxiety in
that respect, but to contribute my mite to do service,
at a moment when service is much wanted.

I am, my dear Sir,
Most sincerely yours,

AUCKLAND.
Ricar Hox. Epmuxp BURKE.

Letter from the Right Honorable Edmund Burke to Lord
Auckland.

My pEsr Lorp,—
I am perfectly sensible of the very flattering honor
you have done me in turning any part of your at-
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tention towards a dejected old man, buried in the
anticipated grave of a feeble old age, forgetting and
forgotten in an obscure and melancholy retreat.

In this retreat I have nothing relative to this world
to do, but to study all the tranquillity that in the
state of my mind I am capable of. To that end I
find it but too necessary to call to my aid an oblivion
of most of the circumstances, pleasant and unpleas-
ant, of my life, —to think as little and indeed to
know as little as I ean of everything that is doing
about me,— and, above all, to divert my mind from
all presagings and prognostications of what I must (if
I let my speculations loose) consider as of absolute
necessity to happen after my death, and possibly even
before it. Your address to.the public, which you
have been so good as to send to me, obliges me to
break in upon that plan, and to look a little on what-
is behind, and very much on what is before me. It
creates in my mind a variety of thoughts, and all of
them unpleasant.

It is true, my Lord, what you say, that, through
our public life, we have generally sailed on somewhat
different tacks. We have so, undoubtedly ; and we
should do so still, if T had continued longer to keep
the sea. In that difference, you rightly observe that
I have always done justice to your skill and ability as
a navigator, and to your good intentions towards the
safety of the cargo and of the ship’s company. I
connot say now that we are on different tacks. There
would be no propriety in the metaphor. I can sail
no longer. My vessel cannot be said to be even in
port. She is wholly condemned and broken up. To
have an idea of that vessel, you must call to mind
what you have often seen on the Kentish road. Those
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planks of tough and hardy oak, that used for years
to brave the buffets of the Bay of Biscay, are now
turned, wigh their warped grain and empty trunnion-
holes, into very wretched pales for the inclosure of a
wretched farm-yard.

The style of your pamphlet, and the eloguence and
power of composition you display in it, are such as
do great honor to your talents, and in conveying any
other sentiments would give me very great pleasure.
Perhaps I do not very perfectly comprehend your
purpose, and the drift of your arguments. If I do
not, pray do not attribute my mistake to want of
candor, but to want of sagacity. I confess, your ad-
dress to the public, together with other accompany-
ing circumstances, has filled me with a degree of
grief and dismay which I cannot find words to ex-
press. If the plan of politics there recommended —
pray excuse my freedom — should be adopted by the
king’s councils, and by the good people of this king-
dom, (as, so recommended, undoubtedly it will,) noth-
ing can be the consequence but utter and irretrievable
ruin to the ministry, to the crown, to the succession,
—to the importance, to the independence, to the very
existence, of this country. This is my feeble, per-
haps, but clear, positive, decided, long and maturely
reflected and frequently declared opinion, from which
all the events which have lately come to pass, so far
from turning me, have tended to confirm beyond the
power of alteration, even by your eloquence and au-
thority. I find, my dear Lord, that you think some
persons, who are not satisfied with the securities of a
Jacobin peace, to be persons of intemperate minds.
I may be, and I fear I am, with you in that descrip-
tion ; but pray, my Lord, recollect that very few of
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the causes which make men intempgrate can operate
upon me. Sanguine hopes, vehement desires, inor-
dinate ambition, implacable animosity, party attach-
ments, or party interests,— all these with me have
no existence. For myself, or for a family, (alas! I
have none,) I have nothing to hope or to fear in this
world. I am attached, by principle, .inclination, and
gratitude, to the king, and to the present ministry.

Perhaps you may think that my animosity to oppo-
sition is the cause of my dissent, on seeing the politics
of Mr. Fox (which, while I was in the world, I com-
bated by every instrument which God had put into
my hands, and in every situation in which I had
taken part) so completely, if I at all understand you,
adopted in your Lordship’s’book: but it was with
pain I broke with that great man forever in that
cause ; and I assure you, it is not without pain that
I differ with your Lordship on the same prineiples.
But it is of no concern. I am far below the region of
those great and tempestuous passions. I feel nothing
of the intemperance of mind. It is rather sorrow and
dejection than anger.

Once more my best thanks for your very polite at-
tention ; and do me the favor to believe me, with the
most perfect sentiments of respect and regard,

My dear Lord,
Your Lordship’s most obedient and humble servant,
EpMUND BURKE.

BEeAcoxsFIELD, Oct. 30th, 1795. ~
Friday Evening.






LETTER 1IV.

TO THE EARL FITZWILLIAM.

Y DEAR LORD,—1I am not sure that the best

way of discussing any subject, except those that
councern the abstracted sciences, is not somewhat in
the way of dialogue. To this mode, however, there
are two objections: the first, that it happens, as in
the puppet-show, one man speaks for all the person-
ages. An unnatural uniformity of tone is in a man-
ner unavoidable. The other and more serious ob-
jection is, that, as the author (if not an absolute
skeptic) must have some opinion of his own to en-
force, he will be continually tempted to enervate the
arguments he puts into the mouth of his adversary,
or to place them in a point of view most commodious
for their refutation. There is, however, a sort of dia-
logue not quite so liable to these objections, because
it approaches more nearly to truth and Nature: it
is called conNTROVERSY. Here the parties speak for
themselves. If the writer who attacks another’s no-
tions does mnot deal fairly with his adversary, the
diligent reader has it always in his power, by re-
sorting to the work examined, to do justice to the
original author and to himself. For this reason you
will not blame me, if, in my discussion of the merits
of a Regicide Peace, I do not choose to trust to my
own statements, but to bring forward along with
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them the arguments of the advocates for that meas-
ure. If I choose puny adversaries, writers of no esti-
mation or authority, then you will justly blame me.
I might as well bring in at once a fictitious speaker,
and thus fall into all the inconveniences of an imagi-
nary dialogue. This I shall avoid; and I shall take
no notice of any author who my friends in town do
not tell me is in estimation with those whose opin-
ions he supports.

A piece has been sent to me, called ¢ Some Re-
marks on the Apparent Circumstances of the War in
the Fourth Week of October, 1795, with a French
motto: “Que faire encore une fois dans une telle nuit?
Attendre le jour.” The very title seemed to me strik-
ing and peculiar, and to announce something uncom-
mon. In the time I have lived to, I always seem to
walk on enchanted ground. Everything is new, and,
according to the fashionable phrase, revolutionary.
In former days authors valued themselves upon the
maturity and fulness of their deliberations. Accord-
ingly, they predicted (perhaps with more arrogance
than reason) an eternal duration to their works.
The quite contrary is our present fashion. Writers
value themselves now on the instability of their opin-
ions and the transitory life of their produetions. On
this kind of credit the modern institutors open their
schools. They write for youth, and it is sufficient,
if the instruction ¢ lasts as long as a present love, or
as the painted silks and cottons of the season.”

The doctrines in this work are applied, for their
standard, with great exactness, to the shortest pos-
sible periods both of conception and duration. The
title is ¢“Some Remarks on the Apparent Circum-
stances of the War in the Fourth Week of October,
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1795.” The time is critically chosen. A month or
so earlier would have made it the anniversary of a
bloody Parisian September, when the French massa-
cre one another. A day or two later would have car-
ried it into a London November, the gloomy month
in which it is said by a pleasant author that English-
men hang and drown themselves. In truth, this
work has a tendency to alarm us with symptoms
of public suicide. However, there is one comfort
to be taken even from the gloomy time of year. It
is a rotting season. If what is brought to market is
not good, it is not likely to keep long. Even build-
ings run up in haste with untempered mortar in that
bhumid weather, if they are ill-contrived tenements,
do not threaten long to incumber the earth. The
author tells us (and I believe he is the very first
author that ever told such a thing to his readers)
“ that the entire fabric of his speculations might: be
overset by unforeseen vicissitudes,” and what is far
more extraordinary, ‘that even the whole consid-
eration might be wvaried whilst he was writing those
pages.” Truly, in my poor judgment, this circum-
stance formed a very substantial motive for his not
publishing those ill-considered considerations at all.
He ought to have followed the good advice of his
motto: ¢ Que faire encore dans une telle nuit? Altten-
dre le jour.” He ought to have waited till he had
got a little more daylight on this subject. Night it-
self is hardly darker than the fogs of that time.
Finding the last week in October so particularly re-
ferred to, and not perceiving any particular event,
relative to the war, which happened on any of the
days in that week, I thought it possible that they
were marked by some astrological superstition, to
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which the greatest politicians have been subject. I
therefore had recourse to my Rider’s Almanack.
There I found, indeed, something that characterized
the work, and that gave directions concerning the
sudden political and natural variations, and for es-
chewing the maladies that are most prevalent in that
aguish intermittent season, ¢ the last week of Oeto-
ber.” On that week the sagacious astrologer, Rider,
in his note on the third column of the calendar side,
teaches us to expect ¢ wvariable and cold weather” ;
but instead of encouraging us to trust ourselves to
the haze and mist and doubtful lights of that change-
able week, on the answerable part of the opposite
page he gives us a salutary caution (indeed, it is very
nearly in the words of the author’s motto) : ¢ Awvoid,”
says he, “being out late at night and in foggy weather,
Jor a cold now caught may last the whole winter.”*
This ingenious author, who disdained the prudence
of the Almanack, walked out in the very fog he com-
plains of, and has led us to a very unseasonable air-
ing at that time.. Whilst this noble writer, by the
vigor of an excellent constitution, formed for the vio-
lent changes he prognosticates, may shake off the
importunate rheum and malignant influenza of this
disagreeable week, a whole Parliament may go on
spitting and snivelling, and wheezing and coughing,
during a whole session. All this from listening to
variable, hebdomadal politicians, who run away from
their opinions without giving us a month’s warn-

* Here I have fallen into an unintentional mistake. Rider’s Al-
manack for 1794 lay before me; and, in truth, I then had no other.
For variety, that sage astrologer has made some small changes on the
weather side of 1795 ; but the caution is the same on the opposite page
of instruction,
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ing, — and for not listening to the wise and friendly
admonitions of Dr. Cardanus Rider, who never appre-
hends he may ehange his opinions before his pen is
out of his hand, but always enables us to lay in at
least a year’s stock of useful information.

"At first I took comfort. I said to myself, that, if I
should, as I fear I must, oppose the doctrines of the
last week of October, it is probable that by this time
they are no longer those of the eminent writer to
whom they are attributed. He gives us hopes that
long before this he may have embraced the direct
contrary sentiments. If I am found in a eonflict
with those of the last week of October, I may be in
full agreement with those of the last week in Decem-
ber, or the first week in January, 1796. But a sec-
ond edition, and a French translation, (for the benefit,
I must suppose, of the new Regicide Directory,) have
let down a little of these flattering hopes. We and
the Directory know that the author, whatever changes
his works seemed made to indicate, like a weather-
coek grown rusty, remains just where he was in the
last week of last October. It is true, that his protest
against binding him to his opinions, and his reserva-
tion of a right to whatever opinions he pleases, remain

.in their full force. This variability is pleasant, and
shows a fertility of fancy : —
Qualis in wthereo felix Vertumnus Olympo
Mille habet ornatus, mille decenter habet.

Yet, doing all justice to the sportive variability
of these weekly, daily, or hourly speculators, shall
I be pardoned, if T attempt a word on the part of
us simple country folk ? It is not good for us, how-
ever it may be so for great statesmen, that we should
be treated with variable politics. I consider differ-
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ent relations as prescribing a different conduet. I
allow, that, in transactions with an enemy, a minis-
ter may, and often must, vary his demands with the
day, possibly with the hour. With an enemy, a fixed
plan, variable arrangements. This is the rule the
nature of the tramsaction prescribes. But all this
belongs to treaty. All these shiftings and changes
are a sort of secret amongst the parties, till a definite
settlement is brought about. Such is the spirit of
the proceedings in the doubtful and transitory state
of things between enmity and friendship. In this
change the subjects of the transformation are by na-
ture carefully wrapt up in their cocoons. The gay
ornament of summer is not seemly in his aurelia
state. This mutability is allowed to a foreign nego-
tiator ; but when a. great politician condescends pub-
licly to instruct his own countrymen on a matter
which may fix their fate forever, his opinions ought
not to be diurnal, or even weekly. These ephemeri-
des of politics are not made for our slow and coarse
understandings. Our appetite demands a piece of
resistance. We require some food that will stick to
the ribs. We call for sentiments to which we can
attach ourselves, — sentiments in which we can take
an interest,—sentiments on which we can warm,
on which we can ground some confidence in our-
selves or in others. We do not want a largess of
inconstancy. Poor souls, we have enough of that
sort of poverty at home. There is a difference, too,
between deliberation and doctrine : a man ought to
be decided in his opinions before he attempts to
teach. His fugitive lights may serve himself in some
unknown region, but they cannot free us from the ef-
fects of the error into which we have been betrayed.
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His active Will-o>-the-wisp may be gone nobody can
guess where, whilst he leaves us bemired and be-
nighted in the bog.

Having premised these few reflections upon this
new mode of teaching a lesson which whilst the
scholar is getting by heart the master forgets, I come
to the lesson itself. On the fullest consideration of
it, I am utterly incapable of saying with any great
certainty what it is, in the detail, that the author
means to affirm or deny, to dissuade or recommend.
His march is mostly oblique, and his doctrine rather
in the way of insinuation than of dogmatic assertion.
It is not only fugitive in its duration, but is slippery
in the extreme whilst it lasts. Examining it part
by part, it seems almost-everywhere to eontradict
itself ; and the author, who claims the privilege of
varying his opinions, has exercised this privilege in
every section of his remarks. For this reason,
amongst others, I follow the advice which the able
writer gives in his last page, which is, ¢ to consider
the ¢mpression of what he has urged, taken from the
whole, and not from detached paragraphs.” That
caution was mot absolutely necessary. 1 should
think it unfair to the author and to myself to have
proceeded otherwise. This author’s whole, however,
like every other whole, cannot be so well compre-
hended without some reference to the parts ; but they
shall be again referred to the whole. Without this
latter attention, several of the passages would cer-
tainly remain covered with an impenetrable and truly
oracular obscurity. A

The great, general, pervading purpose of the whole
pamphlet is to reconcile us to peace with the present
usurpation in France. In this general drift of the



16 LETTERS ON A REGICIDE PEACE.

author I can hardly be mistaken. The other pur-
poses, less general, and subservient to the preceding
scheme, are to show, first, that the time of the Re-
marks was the favorable time for making that peace
upon our side; secondly, that on the enemy’s side
their disposition towards the acceptance of such
terms as he is pleased to offer was rationally to be
expected ; the third purpose was, to make some sort
of disclosure of the terms which, if the Regicides are
pleased to grant them, this nation ought to be con-
tented to accept: these form the basis of the nego-
tiation which the author, whoever he is, proposes to
open.

Before I consider these Remarks along with the
other reasonings which I hear on the same subject,
I beg leave to recall to your mind the observation
I made early in our correspondence, and which ought
to attend us quite through the discussion of this pro-
posed peace, amity, or fraternity, or whatever you
may call it,—that is, the real quality and character
of the party you have to deal with. This I find, as
a thing of no importance, has everywhere escaped
the author of the October Remarks. That hostile
power, to the period of the fourth week in that
month, has been ever called and considered as an
usurpation. In that week, for the first time, it
changed its name of an usurped power, and took
the simple name of Zrance. The word France is
slipped in just as if the government stood exactly
as before that Revolution which has astonished, ter-
rified, and almost overpowered Europe. ¢ France,”
says the author, ¢ will do this,” — ¢it is the interest
of France,” — “ the returning honor and generosity
of France,” &c., &c.,— always merely France: just
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as if we were in a common political war with an .
old recognized member of the commonwealth of
- Christian Europe,— and as if our dispute had turned
upon a mere matter of territorial or commercial con-
troversy, which a peace might settle by the imposi-
tion or the taking off a duty, with the gain or the
loss of a remote island or a frontier town or two,
on the one side or the other. This shifting of per-
sons could not be done without the hocus-pocus of
abstraction. We have been in a grievous error: we
thought that we had been at war with rebels against
the lawful government, but that we were friends and
allies of what is properly France, friends and allies
to the legal body politic of France. But by sleight
of hand the Jacobins are elean vanished, and it is
France we have got under our cup. ¢ Blessings on
his soul that first invented sleep!” said Don Sancho
Panza the Wise. All those blessings, and ten thou-
sand times more, on him who found out abstraction,
personification, and impersonals! In certain cases
they are the first of all soporifics. Terribly alarmed
we should be, if things were proposed to us in the
concrete, and if fraternity was held out to us with the
individuals who compose this France by their proper
names and descriptions, —if we were told that it was
very proper to enter into the closest bonds of amity
and good correspondence with the devout, pacific, |
and tender-hearted Sieyés, with the all-accomplishéd
Reubell, with the humane guillotinists of Bordeaux,
Tallien and Isabeau, with the meek butcher, Legen-
dre, and with ¢ the returned humanity and generos-
ity ”” (that had been only on a visit abroad) of the
virtuous regicide brewer, Santerre. This would seem
at the outset a very strgnge scheme of amity and
VOL. VI. . 2
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. concord, —nay, though we had held out to us, as
an additional douceur, an assurance of the cordial
fraternal embrace of our pious and patriotic coun--
tryman, Thomas Paine. But plain truth would here
be shocking and absurd ; therefore comes in abstrac-
tion and personification. ¢ Make your peace with
France.” That word France sounds quite as well
as any other; and it conveys no idea but that of a
very pleasant country and very hospitable inhabi-
tants. Nothing absurd and shocking in amity and
good correspondence with France. Permit me to say,
that I am not yet well acquainted with this new-
coined France, and without a carcful assay I am not
willing to receive it in currency in place of the old
Louis-d’or. '

Having, therefore, slipped the persons with whom
we are to treat out of view, we are next to be satisfied
that the French Revolution, which this peace is to fix
and consolidate, ought to give us no just cause of ap-
prehension. Though the author labors this point, yet
he confesses a fact (indeed, he could not conceal it)
which renders all his labors utterly fruitless. He con-
fesses that the Regicide means to dictate a pacification,
and that this pacification, aceording to their decree
passed but a very few days before his publication ap-
peared, is to ¢ unite to their empire, either in posses-
sion or dependence, new barriers, many frontier places
of strength, a large sea-coast, and many sea-ports.”
He ought to. have stated it, that they would annex
to their territory a country about a third as large as
France, and much more than half as rich, and in a
situation the most important for command that it
would be possible for her anywhere to possess.

To remove this terror, (even if the Regicides should
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carry their point,) and to give us perfect repose with
regard to their empire, whatever they may acquire,
or whomsoever they might destroy, he raises a doubt
“whether France will not be ruined by retaining these
conquests, and whether she will not wholly lose that
preponderance which she has held in the scale of Eu-
ropean powers, and will not eventually be destroyed
by the effect of her present successes, or, at least,
whether, so far as the political interests of Fngland
are concerned, she [ France] will remain an object of
as much jealousy and alarm as she was under the reign
of a monarch.” Here, indeed, is a paragraph full of
meaning ! It gives matter for meditation almost in
every word of it. The secret of the pacific politicians
is out. This republic, at all hazards, is to be main-
tained. It is to be confined within some bounds, if
we ean; if.not, with every possible acquisition of
power, it is still to be cherished and supported. It is
the return of the monarchy we are to dread, and
therefore we ought to pray for the permanence of the
Regicide authority. Esto perpetua! is the devout
ejaculation of our Frd Paolo for the Republic one
and indivisible. It was the moharchy that rendered
France dangerous: Regicide neutralizes all the acri-
mony of that power, and renders it safe and social.
The October speculator is of opinion that monarchy
is of so poisonous a quality-that a moderate territorial
power is far more dangerous to its neighbors under
that abominable regimen than the greatest empire in
the hands of a republic. This is Jacobinism sublimed
and exalted into most pure and perfect essence. It
is a doctrine, I admit, made to allure and captivate,
if anything in the world can, the Jaeobin Directory,
to mollify the ferocitv of Regicide, and to persuade
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those patriotic hangmen, after their reiterated oaths
for our extirpation, to admit this well-humbled nation
to the fraternal embrace. I do not wonder that this
tub of October has been racked off into a French cask.
It must make its fortune at Paris. That translation
seems the language the most suited to these senti-
ments. Our author tells the French Jacobius, that
the political interests of Great Britain are in perfect
unison with the principles of their government,—
that they may take and keep the keys of the civil-
ized world, for they are safe in their unambitious
and faithful eustody. We say to them, “ We may,
indeed, wish you to be a little less murderous, wick-
éd, and atheistical, for the sake of morals; we may °
think it were better you were less new-fangled in
your speech, for the sake of grammar ; but, as politi-
cians, provided you keep clear of monarchy, all our
fears, alarms, and jealousies are at an end: at least,
they sink into nothing in comparison of our dread
of your detestable royalty.” A flatterer of Cardinal
Mazarin said, when that minister had just settled the
match between the young Louis the Fourteenth and
a daughter of Spain, that this alliance had the effect
of faith and had removed mountains,— that the Pyr-
enees were levelled by that marriage. You may now
compliment Reulell in the same spirit on the mira-
cles of regicide, and tell him that the guillotine of
Louis the Sixteenth had consummated a marriage
between Great Britain and France, which dried up
the Channel, and restored the two countries to the
unity which it is said they had before the unnatural
rage of seas and earthquakes had broke off their
happy junction. It will be a fine subject for the po-
ets who are to prophesy the blessings of this peace.
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I am now convinced that the Remarks of the last
week of October cannot come from the author to
whom they are given, they are such a direct contra-
diction to the style of manly indignation with which
he spoke of those miscreants and murderers in his ex-
cellent memorial to the States of Holland, — to that
very state which the author who presumes to person-
ate him does not find it contrary to the political in-
terests of England to leave in the hands of these very
miscreants, against whom on the part of England he
took so much pains to animate their republic. This
cannot be; and if this argument wanted anything
to give it new force, it is strengthened by an addi-
tional reason, that is irresistible. Knowing that no-
ble person, as well as myself, to be under very great
obligations to the erown, I am confident he would not
so very directly contradict, even in the paroxysm of
his zeal against monarchy, the declarations made in
the name and with the fullest approbation of our sov-
ereign, his master, and our common benefactor. In
those declarations you will see that the king, instead
of being sensible of greater alarm and jealousy from
a neighboring crowned head than from these regi-
cides, attributes all the dangers of Europe to the
latter. Let this writer hear the adescription given
in the royal declaration of the scheme of power of
these miscreants, as “ a system destructive of all pub-
lic order, maintained by proscriptions, exiles, and con-
fiscations without number, by arbitrary imprisonments,
by massacres which cannot be remembered without hor-
ror, and at length by the execrable murder of a just and
beneficent sovereign, and of the illustrious princess, who
with an unshaken firmness has shared all the misfor-
tunes of her royal comsort, his protracted sufferings, his



22 LETTERS ON A REGICIDE PEACE.

eruel captivity, his ignominious death.”’” After thus de-
scribing, with an eloquence and energy equalled only
by its truth, the means by which this usurped power
had been acquired and maintained, that government
is characterized with equal force. His Majesty, far
from thinking monarchy in France to be a greater
object of jealousy than the Regicide usurpation, calls
upon the French to reéstablish “a monarchical gov-
ernment” for the purpose of shaking off “the yoke
of a sanguirary anarchy,— of that anarchy which has
broken all the most sacred bonds of society, dissolved
all the relations of civil Uife, violated every right, con-
JSounded every duty,— which uses the name of liberty
to exercise the most cruel tyranny, to annihilate all
property, to seize on all possessions,— which founds
its power on the pretended consent of the people, and
ttself carries fire and sword through extensive provinces,
Jor having demanded their laws, their religion, and their
lawful sovereign.”

“That strain I heard was of a higher mood ? That
declaration of our sovereign was worthy of his throne.
It is in a style which neither the pen of the writer of
October nor such a poor crow-quill as mine can ever
hope to equal. I am happy to enrich my letter with
this fragment of 1tervous and manly elogquence, which,
if it had not emanated from the awful authority of a
throne, if it were not recorded amongst the most val-
uable monuments lof history, and consccrated in the
archives of states, would be worthy, as a private com-
position, to live forever in the memory of men.

In those admirable pieces does his Majesty discov-
er this new opinion of his political security, in hav-
ing the chair of the scorner, that is, the discipline
of atheism, and the block of regicide, set up by his
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side, elevated on the same platform, and shoulder-
ing, with the vile image of their grim and bloody
idol, the inviolable majesty of his throne? The sen-
timents of these declarations are the very reverse:
they could not be other. Speaking of the spirit of
that usurpation, the royal manifesto describes, with
perfect truth, its internal tyranny to have been es-
tablished as the very means of shaking the security
of all other states,— as * disposing arbitrarily of the
property and blood of the inhabitants of France, in or-
der to disturb the tranquillity of other nations, and to
render all Europe the theatre of the same crimes and
of the same misfortunes.”” It was but a natural in-
ference from this fact, that the royal manifesto does
not at all rest the justification of this war on com-
mon principles: that it was “not only to defend his
own rights, and those of his allies,” but ““ that all the
dearest interests of his people imposed upon him a duty
still more important, — that of exerting his efforts for
the preservation of civil society itself, as happily estab-
lished among the nations of Europe.” On that ground,
the protection offered is to * those who, by declaring
for a monarchical government, shall shake off the yoke
of a sanguinary anarchy.” It is for that purpose the
declaration calls on them “to join the standard of
an hereditary monarchy,” — declaring that the peace
and safety of this kingdom and the other powers of
Europe “materially depend on the reéstablishment of
order in France”” His Majesty does not hesitate to
declare that ¢ the re€stablishment of monarchy, in the
person of Louis the Seventeenth, and the lawful heirs of
the crown, appears to him [ his Majesty] the best mode
of accomplishing these just and salutary views.”

This is what his Majesty does not hesitate to de
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minding the hook which this crafty angler for the
Jacobin gudgeons of the new Directory has so dex-
terously placed under it.

Every symptom of the exacerbation of the public
malady is, with him, (as with the Doctor in Moliére,)
a happy prognostic of recovery. — Flanders gone.
Tant mieuz.— Holland subdued. Charming!— Spain
beaten, and all the hither Germany conquered.
Bravo! Better and better still! — But they will re-
tain all their conquests on a treaty. Best of all! —
What a delightful thing it is to have a gay physician,
who sees all things, as the French express it, coulewr
de rose! What an escape we have had, that we
and our allies were not the conquerors! By these
conquests, previous to her utter destruction, she is
“ wholly to lose that preponderance which she held
in the scale of the European powers.” Bless me!
this new system of France, after changing all other
laws, reverses the law of gravitation. By throwing
in weight after weight, her scale rises, and will by-
and-by kick the beam. Certainly there is one sense
in which she loses her preponderance: that is, she is
no longer preponderant against the countries she has
conquered. They are part of herself. But I beg the
author to keep his eyes fixed on the scales for a
moment longer, and then to tell me, in downright
earnest, whether he sees hitherto any signs of her
losing preponderance by an augmentation of weight
and power. Has she lost her preponderance over
Spain by her influence in Spain? Are there any
- signs that the conquest of Savoy and Nice begins to
lessen her preponderance over Switzerland and the
Italian States,— or that the Canton of Berne, Genoa,
and Tuscany, for example, have taken arms against
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her, —or that Sardinia is more adverse than ever to a
treacherous pacification ? Was it in the last week of
October that the German States showed that Jacobin
France was losing her preponderance? Did the King
of Prussia, when he delivered into her safe custody
his territories on this side of the Rhine, manifest any
tokens of his opinion of her loss of preponderance ?
Look on Sweden and on Denmark : is her preponder
ance less visible there ? ]

It is true, that, in a course of ages, empires have
fallen, and, in the opinion of some, not in mine, by
their own weight. Sometimes they have been un-
questionably embarrassed in their movements by the
dissociated situation of their dominions. Suech was
the case of the empire of Charles the Fifth and of his
successor. It might be so of others. But so compact
a body of empire, so fitted in all the parts for mutual
support, with a frontier by Nature,and Art so impen-
etrable, with such facility of breaking out with irre-
sistible force from every quarter, was never seen in
such an extent of territory, from the beginning of
time, as in that empire which the Jacobins possessed
in October, 1795, and which Boissy d’Anglas, in his
report, settled as the law for Europe, and the domin-
ion assigned by Nature for the Republic of Regicide.
But this empire is to be her ruin, and to take away
all alarm and jealousy on the part of England, and to
destroy her preponderance over the miserable remains
of Europe.

These are choice speculations with which the au-
thor amuses himself, and tries to divert us, in the
blackest hours of the dismay, defeat, and calamity of
all civilized nations. They have but one fault,—that
they are directly contrary to the common sense and
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common feeling of mankind. If I had but one hour
to live, I would employ it in decrying this wretched
system, and die with my pen in my hand to mark out
the dreadful consequences of receiving an arrange-
ment of empire dictated by the despotism of Regicide
to my own country, and to the lawful sovereigns of
the Christian world.

I trust I shall hardly be told, in palliation of this
shameful system of politics, that the author express-
es his sentiments only as doubts. In such things, it
may be truly said, that ¢“once to doubt is once to be
resolved.” It would be a strange reason for wasting
the treasures and shedding the blood of our country,
to prevent arrangements on the part of another pow-
er, of which we were doubtful whether they might -
not be even to our advantage, and render our neigh-
bor less than before the object of our jealousy and
alarm. In this doubt there is much decision. No na-
tion would consent to carry on a war of skepticism.
But the fact is, this expression of doubt is only a
mode of putting an opinion, when it is not the drift
of the author to overturn the doubt. Otherwise, the
doubt is never stated as the author’s own, nor left, as
here it is, unanswered. Indeed, the mode of stating
the most decided opinions in the form of questions is
so little uncommon, particularly since the excellent
queries of the excellent Berkeley, that it became for
a good while a fashionable mode of composition.

Here, then, the author of the Fourth Week of
October is ready for the worst, and would strike the
bargain of peace on these conditions. I must leave it
to you and to every considerate man to reflect upon
the effect of this on any Continental alliances, present
or future, and whether it would be possible (if this
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book was thought of the least authority) that its
maxims with regard to our political interest must not
naturally push them to be beforehand with us in the
fraternity with Regicide, and thus not only strip us
of any steady alliance at present, but leave us with-
out any of that communion of interest which could
produce alliances in future. Indeed, with these max-
ims, we should be well divided from the world.

Notwithstanding this new kind of barrier and se-
curity that is found against her ambition in her con-
quests, yet in the very same paragraph he admits, .
that, ¢« for the present, at least, it is subversive of the
balance of power.”” This, I confess, is not a direct
contradiction, because the benefits which he promises
himself from it, according to his hypothesis, are fu-
ture and more remote.

So disposed is this author to peace, that, having
laid a comfortable foundation for our security in the
greatness of her empire, he has another in reserve, if
that should fail, upon quite a contrary ground : that
is, a speculation of her crumbling to pieces, and be-
ing thrown into a number of little separate repub-
lics. After paying the tribute of humanity to those
who will be ruined by all these changes, on the
whole he is of opinion that ¢ the change might be
compatible with general tranquillity, and with the es-
tablishment of a peaceful and prosperous commerce
among nations.” Whether France be great or small,
firm and entire or dissipated and divided, all is well,
provided we can have peace with her.

But without entering into speculations about her
dismemberment, whilst she is adding great nations
to her empire, is it, then, quite so certain that the
dissipation of France into such a cluster of petty
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republics would be so very favorable to the true bal-
ance of power in Europe as this author imagines it
would be, and to the commerce of nations ? I greatly
differ from him. I perhaps shall prove in a future
letter, with the political map of Europe before my
eye, that the general liberty and independence of the
great Christian commonwealth could not exist with
such a dismemberment, unless it were followed (as
probably enough it would) by the dismemberment
of every other considerable country in Europe: and
. what convulsions would arise in the constitution of
every state in Europe it is not easy to conjecture
in the mode, impossible not to foresee in the mass.
Speculate on, good my Lord! provided you ground
no part of your politics on such unsteady specula-
tions. DBut as to any practice to ensue, are we not
yet cured of the malady of speculating on the cir-
cumstances of things totally different from those in
which we live and move ? Five years has this mon-
ster continued whole and entire in all its members.
Far from falling into a division within itself, it is aug-
mented by tremendous additions. We cannot bear
to look that frightful form in the face, as it is, and
in its own actual shape. We dare not be wise; we
have not the fortitude of rational fear; we will not
provide for our future safety; but we endeavor to
hush the cries of present timidity by guesses at what
may be hereafter, — A
¢« To-morrow, and to-morrow, and to-morrow.”
Is this our style of talk, when
¢ all our yesterdays have lighted fools
~ The way to dusty death” ?

Talk not to me of what swarm of republics may come
from this carcass! It is no carcass. Now, now,
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whilst we are talking, it is full of life and action.
What say you to the Regicide empire of to-day?
Tell me, my friend, do its terrors appall you into
an abject submission, or rouse you to a vigorous de-
fence ? But do—1I no longer prevent it— do go on,
—look into futurity. Has this empire nothing to
alarm you when all struggle against it is over, when
mankind shall be silent before it, when all nations
shall be disarmed, disheartened, and truly divided by
a treacherous peace ? Its malignity towards human-
kind will subsist with undiminished heat, whilst the
means of giving it effect must proceed, and every
means of resisting it must inevitably and rapidly
decline.

Against alarm on their politic and military empire
these are the writer’s sedative remedies. But he
leaves us sadly in the dark with regard to the moral
consequences, which he states have threatened to de-
molish a system of civilization under which his coun-
try enjoys a prosperity uuparalleled in the history of
man. We had emerged from our first terrors, but
here we sink into them again,—however, only to
shake them off upon the credit of his being a man
of very sanguine hopes.

Against the moral terrors of this successful empire
of barbarism, though he has given us no consolation
here, in another place he has formed other securities,
— securities, indeed, which will make even the enor-
mity of the crimes and atrocities of France a benefit
to the world. We are to be cured by her diseases.
We are to grow proud of our Constitution upon the
distempers of theirs. Governments throughout all
Europe are to become much stronger by this event.
This, too, comes in the favorite mode of doudt and
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perhaps. ¢ To those,” he says, “ who meditate on
the workings of the human mind, a doubt may
perhaps arise, whether the effects which I have de-
seribed,” (namely, the change he supposes to be
wrought on the public mind with regard to the
French doctrines,) “though at present a salutary
check to the dangerous spirit of innovation, may
not prove favorable to abuses of power, by creating
a timidity in the just cause of liberty.” Here the
current of our apprehensions takes a contrary course.
Instead of trembling for the existence of our govern-
ment from the spirit of licentiousness and anarchy,
the author would make us believe we are to tremble
for our liberties from the great accession of power
which is to acerue to government.

I believe I have read in some author who criticized
the productions of the famous Juricu, that it is not
very wisc in people who dash away in prophecy, to
fix the time of aceomplishment at too short a period.
Mr. Brothers may meditate upon this at his leisure.
He was a melancholy prognosticator, and has had
the fate of melancholy men. But they who prophesy
pleasant things get great present applause; and in
days of calamity people have something else to think
of: they lose, in their feeling of their distress, all
memory of those who flattered them in their pros-
perity. But merely for the credit of the prediction,
nothing could have happened more unluckily for the
noble lord’s sanguine expectations of the amendment
of the public mind, and the consequent greater se-
curity to government, from the examples in Franee,
than what happened in the week after the publication
of his hebdomadal system. I am not sure it was not
in the very week one of the most violent and danger-
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ous seditions broke out that we have seen in several
years. This sedition, menacing to the public security,
endangering the sacred person of the king, and vio-
lating in the most audacious manner the authority
of Parliament, surrounded our sovereign with a mur-
derous yell and war-whoop for that peace which the
noble lord considers as a cure for all domestic dis-
turbances and dissatisfactions.

So far as to this general cure for popular disorders.
As for government, the two Houses of Parliament,
instead of being guided by the speculations of the
Fourth Week in October, and throwing up new bar-
riers against the dangerous power of the crown, which
the noble lord considered as no unplausible subject of
apprehension, the two Houses of Parliament thought
fit to pass two acts for the further strengthening of
that very government against a most dangerous and
wide-spread faction. :

Unluckily, too, for this kind of sanguine speculation,
on the very first day of the ever-famed ¢ last week of
October,” a large, daring, and seditious meeting was
publicly held, from which meeting this atrocious at-
tempt against the sovereign publicly originated.

No wonder that the author should tell us that the
whole consideration might be varied whilst he was
writing those pages. In one, and that the most mate-
rial instance, his speculations not only might be, but
were at that very time, entirely overset. Their war-
cry for peace with France was the same with that of
this gentle author, but in a different note. His is the
gemitus columbee, cooing and wooing fraternity ; theirs
the funereal screams of birds of night calling for their
ill-omened paramours. But they are both songs of

courtship. These Regicides considered a Regicide
VOL. VI. 3
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peace as a cure for all their evils ; and so far as I can
find, they showed nothing at all of the timidity which
the noble lord apprehends in what they call the just
cause of liberty.

However, it seems, that, notwithstanding these awk-
ward appearances with regard to the strength of gov-
ernment, he has still his fears and doubts about our
liberties. To a free people this would be a matter of
alarm ; but this physician of October has in his shop
all sorts of salves for all sorts of sores. It is curious
that they all come from the inexhaustible drug-shop
of the Regicide dispensary. It costs him nothing to
excite terror, because he lays it at his pleasure. He
finds a security for this danger to liberty from the
wonderful wisdom to be taught to kings, to nobility,
and even to the lowest of the people, by the late trans-
actions.

I confess I was always blind enough to regard the
French Revolution, in the act, and much more in the
example, as one of the greatest calamities that had
ever fallen upon mankind. I now find that in its ef-
fects it is to be the greatest of all blessings. If so,
we owe amende honorable to the Jacobins. They, it
seems, were right ; and if they were right a little ear-
lier than we are, it only shows that they exceeded us
in sagacity. If they brought out their right ideas
somewhat in a disorderly manner, it must be remem-
bered that great zeal produces some irregularity ;
but when greatly in the right, it must be pardoned by
those who are very regularly and temperately in the
wrong. The master Jacobins had told me this a
thousand times. I never believed the masters; nor
do I now find myself disposed to give credit to the
disciple. I will not much dispute with our author,
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which party has the best of this Revolution,— that
which is from thence to learn wisdom, or that which
from the same event has obtained power. The dis-
pute on the preference of strength to wisdom may
perhaps be deecided as Horace has decided the con-
troversy between Art and Nature. I do not like to
leave all the power to my adversary, and to secure
nothing to myself but the untimely wisdom that is
taught by the consequences of folly. I do not like
my share in the partition: because to his strength my
adversary may possibly add a good deal of cunning,
whereas my wisdom may totally fail in producing to
me the same degree of strength. But to descend
from the author’s generalities a little nearer to mean-
ing, the security given to liberty is this,—* that
governments will have learned not to precipitate
themselves into embarrassments by speculative wars.
Sovereigns and princes will not forget that steadiness,
moderation, and economy are the best supports of the
eminence on which they stand.” There secms to me
a good deal of oblique reflection in this lesson. As to
the lesson itself, it is at all times a good one. One
would think, however, by this formal introduction of
it as a recommendation of the arrangements proposed
by the author, it had never been taught before, either
by precept or by experience, — and that these maxims
are discoveries reserved for a Regicide peace. But is
it permitted to ask what security it affords to the lib-
erty of the subject, that the prinee is pacific or frugal ?
The very contrary has happened in our history. Our
best seeurities for freedom have been obtained from
princes who were either warlike, or prodigal, or both.

Although the amendment of princes in these points
can have no effect in quieting our apprehensiouns for
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peace as a cure for all their evils ; and so far as I can
find, they showed nothing at all of the timidity which
the noble lord apprehends in what they call the just
cause of liberty.

However, it seems, that, notwithstanding these awk-
ward appearances with regard to the strength of gov-
ernment, he has still his fears and doubts about our
liberties. To a free people this would be a matter of
alarm ; but this physician of October has in his shop
all sorts of salves for all sorts of sores. It is curious
that they all come from the inexhaustible drug-shop
of the Regicide dispensary. It costs him nothing to
excite terror, because he lays it at his pleasure. He
finds a security for this danger to liberty from the
wonderful wisdom to be taught to kings, to nobility,
and even to the lowest of the people, by the late trans-
actions.

I confess I was always blind enough to regard the
French Revolution, in the act, and much more in the
example, as one of the greatest calamities that had
ever fallen upon mankind. I now find that in its ef-
fects it is to be the greatest of all blessings. If so,
we owe amende honorable to the Jacobins. They, it
seems, were right ; and if they were right a little ear-
lier than we are, it only shows that they exceeded us
in sagacity. If they brought out their right ideas
somewhat in a disorderly manner, it must be remem-
bered that great zeal produces some irregularity ;
but when greatly in the right, it must be pardoned by
those who are very regularly and temperately in the
wrong. The master Jacobins had told me this a
thousand times. I never believed the masters; nor
do I now find myself disposed to give credit to the
disciple. I will not much dispute with our author,
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which party has the best of this Revolution,— that
which is from thence to learn wisdom, or that which
from the same event has obtained power. The dis-
pute on the preference of strength to wisdom may
perhaps be decided as Horace has decided the con-
troversy between Art and Nature. I do not like to
leave all the power to my adversary, and to secure
nothing to myself but the untimely wisdom that is
taught by the consequences of folly. I do not like
my share in the partition: because to his strength my
adversary may possibly add a good deal of cunning,
whereas my wisdom may totally fail in producing to
me the same degree of strength. But to descend
from the author’s generalities a little nearer to mean-
ing, the seeurity given to liberty is this,— ¢ that
governments will have learned not to precipitate
themselves into embarrassments by speculative wars.
Sovereigns and prinees will not forget that steadiness,
moderation, and economy are the best supports of the
eminence on which they stand.” There seems to me
a good deal of oblique reflection in this lesson. As to
the lesson itself, it is at all times a good one. One
would think, however, by this formal introduetion of
it as a recommendation of the arrangements proposed
by the author, it had never been taught before, either
by precept or by experience, — and that these maxims
are discoveries reserved for a Regicide peace. But is
it permitted to ask what security it affords to the lib-
erty of the subjeet, that the prince is pacific or frugal ?
The very contrary has happened in our history. Our
best seeurities for freedom have been obtained from
princes who were either warlike, or prodigal, or both.

Although the amendment of prinees in these points
can have no effect in quieting our apprehensions for
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liberty on account of the strength to be acquired to
government by a Regicide peace, I allow that the
avoiding of speculative wars may possibly be an ad-
vantage, provided I well understand what the author .
means by a speculative war. I suppose he means a
war grounded on speculative advantages, and not
wars founded on a just speculation of danger. Does
he mean to include this war, which we are now car-
rying on, amongst those speculative wars which this
Jacobin peace is to teach sovereigns to avoid here-
after? 1If so, it is doing the party an important ser-
vice. Does he mean that we are to avoid such wars
as that of the Grand Alliance, made on a speculation
of danger to the independence of Europe ? I suspect -
he has a sort of retrospective view to the American
war, as a speculative war, carried on by England
upon one side and by Louis the Sixteenth on the
other. As to our share of that war, let reverence
to the dead and respect to the living prevent us from
reading lessons of this kind at their expense. I don’t
know how far the author may find himself at liberty
to wanton on that subject ; but, for my part, I entered
into a coalition which, when I had no longer a duty
relative to that business, made me think myself bound
in honor not to call it up without necessity. But if
he puts England out of the question, and reflects only
on Louis the Sixteenth, I have only to say, ¢ Dearly
has he answered it!” I will not defend him. But
all those who pushed on the Revolution by which he
was deposed were much more in fault than he was.
They have murdered him, and have divided his king-
dom as a spoil; but they who are the guilty are
not they who furnish the example. They who reign
through his fault are not among those sovereigns
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who are likely to be tanght to avoid speculative
wars by the murder of their master. I think the
author will not be hardy enough to assert that they
- have shown less disposition to meddle in the concerns
of that very America than he did, and in a way not
less likely to kindle the flame of speculative war.
Here is one sovereign not yet reclaimed by these
healing examples. Will he point out the other sov-
ereigns who are to be reformed by this peace ? Their
wars may not be speculative. But the world will not
be much mended by turning wars from unprofitable
and speculative to practical and lucrative, whether
the liberty or the repose of mankind is regarded. If
the author’s new sovereign in France is not re-
formed by the example of his own Revolution, that
Revolution has not added much to the security and
repose of Poland, for instance, or taught the three
great partitioning .powers more moderation in their
second than they had shown in their first division
of that devoted country. The first division, which
preceded these destructive examples, was moderation
itself, in comparison of what has been done since the
period of the author’s amendment.

This paragraph is written with something of a
studied obscurity. If it means anything, it seems
to hint as if sovereigns were to learn moderation,
and an attention to the liberties of their people,
from the fate of the sovereigns who have suffered in
this war, and eminently of Louis the Sixteenth.

Will he say whether the King of Sardinia’s horri-
ble tyranny was the cause of the loss of Savoy and of
Nice? What lesson of moderation does it teach the
Pope ? I desire to know whether his Holiness is to
learn not to massacre his subjects, nor to waste and
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destroy such beautiful countries as that of Avignon,
lest he should call to their assistance that great de-
liverer of nations, Jourdan Coupe-téte? What lesson
does it give of moderation to the Emperor, whose
predecessor never put one man to death after a gen-
eral rebellion of the Low Countries, that the Regi-
cides never spared man, woman, or child, whom they
but suspected of dislike to their usurpations? What,
then, are all these lessons about the softening the
character of sovereigns by this Regicide peace? On
reading this section, one would imagine that the poor
tame sovereigns of Europe had been a sort of furi-
ous wild beasts, that stood in neéd of some uncom-
monly rough discipline to subdue the ferocity of their
savage nature.

As to the example to be learnt from the murder
of Louis the Sixteenth, if a lesson to kings is not
derived from his fate, I do not know whence it can
come. The author, however, ought not to have left
us in the dark upon that subject, to break our shins
over his hints and insinuations. Is it, then, true, that
this unfortunate monarch drew his punishment upon
- himself by his want of moderation, and his oppress-
ing the liberties of which he had found his people
in possession ? Is not the direct contrary the fact?
And is not the example of this Revolution the very
reverse of anything which can lead to that softening
of character in princes which the author supposes as
a security to the people, and has brought forward as
a recommendation to fraternity with those who have
administered that happy emollient in the murder
of their king and the slavery and desolation of their
country ?

But the author does not confine the benefit of the
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Regicide lesson to kings alone. He has a diffusive
bounty. Nobles, and men of property, will likewise
be greatly reformed. They, too, will be led to a re-
view of their social situation and duties,— ¢ and will
reflect, that their large allotment of worldly advan-
tages is for the aid and benefit of the whole.” Is it,
then, from the fate of Juigné, Archbishop of Paris,
or of the Cardinal de Rochefoucault, and of so many
others, who gave their fortunes, and, I may say, their
very beings, to the poor, that the rich are to learn
that’ their ¢ fortunes are for the aid and benefit of
the whole”? I say nothing of the liberal persons
of great rank and property, lay and ecclesiastic, men
and women, to whom we have had the honor and
happiness of affording an asylum: I pass by these,
lest I should never have done, or lest I should omit
some as deserving as any I might mention. Why
will the author, then, suppose that the nobles and
men of property in France have been banished, con-
fiscated, and murdered, on account of the savageness
and ferocity of their character, and their.being taint-
ed with vices beyond those of the same order and
description in other countries? No judge of a rev- .
olutionary tribunal, with his hands dipped in their
blood and his maw gorged with their property, has
yet dared to assert what this author has been pleased,
by way of a moral lesson, to insinuate.

Their nobility, and their men of property, in a
mass, had the very same virtues, aird the very same
vices, and in the very same proportions, with the
same description of men in this and in other na-
tions. I must do justice to suffering honor, gener-
osity, and integrity. I do not know that any time
or any country has furnished more splendid exam-
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ples of every virtue, domestic and public. I do not
enter into the councils of Providence ; but, humanly
speaking, many of these nobles and men of property,
from whose disastrous fate we are, it seems, to learn
a general softening of character, and a revision of our
social situations and duties, appear to me full as lit-
tle deserving of that fate as the author, whoever he
is, can be. Many of them, I am sure, were such
as I should be proud indeed to be able to compare
myself with, in knowledge, in integrity, and in ev-
ery other virtue. My feeble nature might shrink,
though theirs did not, from the proof; but my rea-
son and my ambition tell me that it would be a good
bargain to purchase their merits with their fate.

For which of his vices did that great magistrate,
D’Espréménil, lose his fortune and his head? What
were the abominations of Malesherbes, that other ex-
cellent magistrate, whose sixty years of uniform virtue
was acknowledged, in the very act of his murder, by
the judicial butcliers who condemned him? On ac-
count of what misdemecanors was he robbed of his
property, and slaughtered with two generations of
his offspring, —and the remains of the third race,
with a refinement of cruelty, and lest they should
appear to reclaim the property forfeited by the vir-
tues of their ancestor, confounded in an hospital with
the thousands of those unhappy foundling infants
who are abandoned, without relation and without
name, by the wretchedness or by the profligacy of
their parents?

Is the fate of the Queen of Franee to produce this
softening of character? Was she a person so very
ferocious and cruel, as, by the example of her death,
to frighten us into common humanity ? Is there no
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way to teach the Emperor a softening of character,
and a review of his social situation and duty, but
his consent, by an infamous accord with Regicide,
to drive a second coach with the Austrian arms
through the streets of Paris, along which, after a
series of preparatory horrors exceeding the atrocities
of the bloody execution itself, the glory of the Impe-
rial race had been carried to an ignominious death ?
Is this a lesson of moderation to a descendant of
Maria Theresa, drawn from the fate of the daugh-
ter of that incomparable woman and sovereign ? If
he learns this lesson from such an object, and from
such teachers, the man may remain, but the king is
deposed. If he does not carry quite another memory
of that transaction in the inmost recesses of his heart,
he is unworthy to reign, he is unworthy to live. In
the chronicle of disgrace he will have but this short
tale told of him: *“ He was the first emperor of his
house that embraced a regicide ; he was the last that
wore the imperial purple.” Far am I from thinking
so ill of this august sovereign, who is at the head of
the monarchies of Europe, and who is the trustee of
their dignities and his own.

What ferocity of character drew on the fate of
Elizabeth, the sister of King Louis the Sixteenth ?
For which of the vices of that pattern of benevo-
lence, of piety, and of all the virtues, did they put
her to death ? For which of her vices did they put
to death the mildest of all human creatures, the Duch-
ess of Biron? What were the crimes of those crowds
of matrons and virgins of condition, whom they mas
sacred, with their juries of blood, in prisons and on
scaffolds? What were the enormities of the infant
king, whom they caused, by lingering tortures, to
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perish in their dungeon, and whom if at last they
dispatched by poison, it was in that detestable crime
the only act of mercy they have ever shown ?

What softening of character is to be had, what
review of their social situations and duties is to be
taught by these examples to kings, to nobles, to men
of property, to women, and to infants? The royal
family perished because it was royal. The nobles
perished because they were noble. The men, wom-
en, and children, who had property, because they
had property to be robbed of. The priests were pun-
ished, after they had been robbed of their all, not
for their vices, but for their virtues and their piety,
which made them an honor to their sacred profession,
and to that nature of which we ought to be proud,
since they belong to it. My Lord, nothing can be
learned from such examples, except the danger of
being kings, queens, nobles, priests, and children, to
be butchered on account of their inheritance. These
are things at which not vice, not erime, not folly,
but wisdom, goodness, learning, justice, probity, be-
neficence, stand aghast. By these examples our rea-
son and our moral sense are not enlightened, but con-
founded ; and there is no refuge for astonished and
affrighted virtue, but being annihilated in humility
and submission, sinking into a silent adoration of
the inscrutable dispensations of Providence, and fly-
ing with trembling wings from this world of daring
crimes, and feeble, pusillanimous, half-bred, bastard
justice, to the asylum of another order of things, in
an unknown form, but in a better life.

Whatever the politician or preacher of Septem-
ber or of October may think of the matter, it is a
most comfortless, disheartening, desolating example.
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Dreadful is the example of ruined innocence and
virtue, and the completest triumph of the complet-
est villany that ever vexed and disgraced mankind!
The example is ruinous in every, point of view, re-
ligious, moral, civil, political. It establishes that
dreadful maxim of Machiavel, that in great affairs
men are not to be wicked by halves. This maxim is
not made for a middle sort of beings, who, because
they cannot be angels, ought to thwart their ambi-
tion, and not endeavor to become infernal spirits. It
is too well exemplified in the present time, where the
faults and errors of humanity, checked by the im-
perfect, timorous virtues, have been overpowered by
those who have stopped at no crime. It is a dread-
ful part of the example, that infernal malevolence
has had pious apologists, who read their lectures on
frailties in favor of crimes,— who abandon the weak,
and court the friendship of the wicked. To root out
these maxims, and the examples that support them,
is a wise object of years of war. This is that war.
This is that moral war. It was said by old Trivulzio,
that the Battle of Marignano was the Battle of the
Giants, — that all the rest of the many he had seen
were those of the Cranes and Pygmies. This is true
of the objects, at least, of the contest: for the great-
er part of those which we have hitherto contended
for, in comparison, were the toys of children.

The October politician is so full of charity and
good-nature, that he supposes that these very robbers
and murderers themselves are in a course of meliora-
tion: on what ground I cannot conceive, except on
the long practice of every crime, and by its complete
success. He is an Origenist, and believes in the con-
version of the Devil. All that runs in the place of
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blood in his veins is nothing but the milk of human
kindness. He is as soft as a curd, — though, as a pol-
itician, he might be supposed to be made of sterner
stuff. He supposes (to use his own expression)
‘“that the salutary truths which he inculcates are
making their way into their bosoms.” Their bosom
is a rock of granite, on which Falsehood has long
since built her stronghold. Poor Truth has had a
hard work of it, with her little pickaxe. Nothing
but gunpowder will do.

As a proof, however, of the progress of this sap of
Truth, he gives us a confession they had made not
long before he wrote. ¢¢Their fraternity’ (as was
lately stated by themselves in a solemn report) ¢has
been the brotherhood of Cain and Abel,’ and ° they
have organized nothing but bankruptey and famine.’”
A very honest confession, truly, —and much in the
spirit of their oracle, Rousseau. Yet, what is still
more marvellous than the confession, this is the very
fraternity to which our author gives us such an oblig-
ing invitation to accede. There is, indeed, a vacan-
cy in the fraternal corps: a brother and a partuner is
wanted. If we please, we may fill up the place of
the butchered Abel; and whilst we wait the destiny
of the departed brother, we may enjoy the advantages
of the partnership, by entering without delay into a
shop of ready-made bankruptey and famine. These
are the doucewrs by which we are invited to Regicide
fraternity and friendship. But still our author con-
siders the confession as a proof that ¢ truth is mak-
ing its way into their bosoms.” No! It is not mak-
ing its way into their bosoms. It has forced its way
into their mouths! The evil spirit by which they
are possessed, though essentially a liar, is forced by
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the tortures of conscience to confess the truth, — to
confess enough for their condemnation, but not for
their amendment. Shakspeare very aptly expresses
this kind of confession, devoid of repentance, from the
mouth of an usurper, a murderer, and a regicide : —
“We are ourselves eompelled,
Even to the teeth and forehead of our faults,
To give in evidenee.” )

Whence is their amendment? Why, the author
writes, that, on their murderous insurrectionary sys-
tem, their own lives are not sure for an hour; nor
has their power a greater stability. True. They are
convinced of it; and accordingly the wretches have
done all they can to preserve their lives, and to se-
cure their power; but not one step have they taken
to amend the one or to make a more just use of the
other. Their wicked policy has obliged them to make
a pause in the only massacres in which their treach-
ery and cruelty had operated as a kind of savage jus-
tice,— that is, the massacre of the accomplices of
their crimes: they have ceased to shed the inhuman
blood of their fellow-murderers; but when they take
any of those persons who contend for their lawful
government, their property, and their religion, not-
withstanding the truth which this author says is mak-
ing its way into their bosoms, it has not taught them
the least tincture of mercy. This we plainly see by
their massacre at Quiberon, where they put to death,
with every species of contumely, and without any ex-
ception, every prisoner of war who did not escape out
of their hands. To have had property, to have been
robbed of it, and to endeavor to regain it,— these are
crimes irremissible, to which every man who regards
his property or his life, in every country, ought well
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to look in all connection with those with whom to
have had property was an offence, to endeavor to keep
it a second offence, to attempt to regain it a crime
that puts the offender out of all the laws of peace or
war. You cannot see one of those wretches without
an alarm for your life as well as your goods. They
are like the worst of the French and Italian banditti,
who, whenever they robbed, were sure to murder.
Are they not the very same ruffians, thieves, assas-
sins, and regicides that they were from the begin-
ning ? Have they diversified the scene by the least
variety, or produced the face of a single new villany ?
Teedet harum quotidianarum formarum. Oh! but T
shall be answered, ¢“It is now quite another thing;
— they are all changed. You have not seen them in
their state dresses;— this makes an amazing differ-
ence. The new habit of the Directory is so charm-
ingly fancied, that it is impossible not to fall in love
with so well-dressed a Constitution ; — the costume
of the sans-culotte Constitution of 1793 was absolutely
insufferable. The Committee for Foreign Affairs were
such slovens, and stunk so abominably, that no mus-
cadin ambassador of the smallest degree of delicacy
of nerves could come within ten yards of them ; but
now they are so powdered, and perfumed, and rib-
anded, and sashed, and plumed, that, though they are
grown infinitely more insolent in their fine clothes
even than they were in their rags, (and that was
enough,) as they now appear, there is something in
it more grand and noble, something more suitable
to anawful Roman Senate receiving the homage of
dependent tetrarchs. Like that Senate, (their per-
petual model for conduct towards other nations,)
they permit their vassals (during their good pleas-
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ure) to assume the name of kings, in order to bestow
more dignity on the suite and retinue of the sover-
eign Republic by the nominal rank of their slaves:
Ut habeant instrumenta servitutis et reges.”” All this
is very fine, undoubtedly; and ambassadors whose
hands are almost out for want of employment may
long to have their part in this august ceremony of
the Republic one and indivisible. But, with great
deference to the new diplomatic taste, we old people
must retain some square-toed predilection for the
fashions of our youth.

I am afraid you will find me, my Lord, again fall-
ing into my usual vanity, in valuing myself on the
eminent men whose society I once enjoyed. I remem-
ber, in a conversation I once had with my ever dear
friend Garrick, who was the first of actors, because
he was the most acute observer of Nature I ever
knew, I asked him how it happened, that, whenever
a senate appeared on the stage, the audience seemed
always disposed to laughter. He said, the reason
was plain: the audience was well acquainted with
the faces of most of the senators. They knew that
they were no other than candle-snuffers, revolution-
ary scene-shifters, second and third mob, prompters,
clerks, executioners, who stand with their axe on
their shoulders by the wheel, grinners in the panto-
mime, murderers in tragedies, who make ugly faces
under black wigs, —in short, the very scum and
refuse of the theatre; and it was of course that the
contrast of the vileness of the actors with the pomp
of their habits naturally excited ideas of contempt
and ridicule.

So it was at Paris on the inaugural day of the Con-
stitution for the present year. The foreign ministers
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were ordered to attend at this investiture of the
Directory ; — for so they call the managers of - their
burlesque government. The diplomacy, who were
a sort of strangers, were quite awe-struck with the
¢ pride, pomp, and circumnstance” of this majestic
senate ; whilst the sans-culotte gallery instantly recog-
nized their old insurrectionary acquaintance, burst
out into a horse-laugh at their absurd finery, and
held them in infinitely greater contempt than whilst
they prowled about the streets in the pantaloons of
the last year’s Constitution, when their legislators
appeared honestly, with their daggers in their belts,
and their pistols peeping out of their side-pocket-
holes, like a bold, brave banditti, as they are. The
Parisians (and I am much of their mind) think that -
a thief with a crape on his visage is much worse than
a barefaced knave, and that such robbers richly de-
serve all the penalties of all the black acts. In this
their thin disguise, their comrades of the late abdi-
cated sovereign canaille hooted and hissed them, and
from that day have no other name for them than
what is not quite so easy to render into English,
impossible to make it very civil English: it belongs,
indeed, to the language of the Aalles : but, without be-
ing instructed in that dialect, it was the opinion of
the polite Lord Chesterfield that no man could be a
complete master of French. Their Parisian breth-
ren called them gueuz plumés, which, though not ele-
gant, is expressive and characteristic : feathered scoun-
drels, I think, comes the nearest to it in that kind
of English. But we are now to understand that
these gueuz, for no other reason, that I can divine,
except their red and white clothes, form at last a
state with which we may cultivate amity, and have a
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prospect of the blessings of a secure and permanent
peace. In effect, then, it was not with the men, or
their prineiples, or their politics, that we quarrelled :
our sole dislike was to the cut of their elothes.

But to pass over their dresses,—good God! in
what habits did the representatives of the ecrowned
heads of Europe appear, when they came to swell the
pomp of their humiliation, and attended in solemn
function this inauguration of Regicide ? That would
be the curiosity. Under what robes did they cover
the disgrace and degradation of the whole college
of kings? What warehouses of masks and dominoes
furnished a cover to the nakedness of their shame ?
The shop ought to be known; it will soon have a
good trade. Were the dresses of the ministers of
those lately called potentates, who attended on that
oceasion, taken from the wardrobe of that property-
man at the opera, from whenee my old acquaintance,
Anacharsis Clootz, some years ago equipped a body
of ambassadors, whom he conducted, as from all the
nations of the world, to the bar of what was called
the Constituent Assembly? Among those mock min-
isters, one of the most conspicuous figures was the
representative of the British nation, who unluckily
was wanting at the late ceremony. In the face of all
the real ambassadors of the sovereigns of Europe was
this ludterous representation of their several subjects,
under the name of oppressed sovereigns,* exhibited to
the Assembly. That Assembly reeeived an harangue,
in the name of those sovereigns, against their kings,
delivered by this Clootz, actually a subject of Prussia,
under the name of Ambassador of the Human Race.

* Souverains opprimes. — See the whole proceedmg in the Procés-
Verbal of the National Assembly.
VOL. VI. 4
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At that time there was only a feeble reclamation fromn
one of the ambassadors of these tyrants and oppress-
ors. A most gracious answer was given to the min-
isters of the oppressed sovereigns; and they went so
far on that occasion as to assign them, in that as-
sumed character, a box at one of their festivals.

I was willing to indulge myself in an hope that this
second appearance of ambassadors was only an inso-
lent mummery of the same kind; but, alas! Ana-
charsis himself, all fanatic as he was, eould not have
imagined that his opera procession should have been
the prototype of the real appearance of the represent-
atives of all the sovereigns of Europe themselves; to
make the same prostration that was made by those
who dared to represent their people in a complaint
against them. But in this the Freneh Republic has
followed, as they always affect to do, and have hither-
to done with success, the example of the ancient-Ro-
‘mans, who shook all governments by listening to the
complaints of their subjects, and soon after brought
the kings themselves to answer at their bar. At this
last ceremony the ambassadors had not Clootz for
their Cotterel. Pity that Clootz had not had a re-
prieve from the guillotine till he had completed his
work ! But that engine fell before the curtain had
fallen upon all the dignity of the earth.

On this their gaudy day the new Regicide Direc-
tory sent for that diplomatic rabble, as bad as them-
selves in principle, but infinitely worse in degradation.
They called them out by a sort of roll of their nations,
one after another, much in the manner in which they
called wretches out of their prison to the guillotine.
When these ambassadors of infamy appeared before
them, the chief Director, in the name of the rest,
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reated each.of them with a short, affected, pedantic,
insolent, theatric laconium,—a sort of epigram of
contempt. When they had thus insulted them in a
style and language which never before was heard, and
which no sovereign would for a moment endure from
another, supposing any of them frantic enough to use
it, to finish their outrage, they drummed and trumpet-
ed the wretches out of their hall of audience.”

Among the objects of this insolent buffoonery was
a person supposed to represent the King of Prussia.
To this worthy representative they did not so much as
condescend to mention his master ; they did not seem
to know that he had one ; they addressed themselves
solely to Prussia in the abstract, notwithstanding the
infinite obligation they owed to their early protector
for their first recognition and alliance, and for the
part of his territory he gave into their hands for the
first-fruits of his homage. None but dead monarchs
are so much as mentioned by them, and those only to
insult the living by an invidious comparison. They
told the Prussians they ought to learn, after the
example of Frederick the Great, a love for France.
What a pity it is, that he, who loved France so well
as to chastise it, was not now alive, by an unsparing
use of the rod (which, indeed, he would have spared
little) to give them another instance of his paternal
affection! But the Directory were mistaken. These
are not days in which monarchs value themselves up-
on the title of great : they are grown philosophic : they
are satisfied to be good.

Your Lordship will pardon me for this no very long
reflection on the short, but exeellent speech of the
plumed Director to the ambassador of Cappadocia.
The Imperial ambassador was not in waiting, but they
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found for Austria a good Judean representation.
With great judgment, his Highness, the Grand Duke,
had sent the most atheistic coxcomb to be found in
Florence, to represent at the bar of impiety the House
of Apostolic Majesty, and the descendants of the pious,
though high-minded, Maria Theresa. He was sent to
humble the whole race of Austria before those grim
assassins, reeking with the blood of the daughter of
Maria Theresa, whom they sent half dead, in a dung-
cart, to a crucl execution ; and this true-born son of
apostasy and infidelity, this renegado from the faith
and from all honor and all humanity, drove an Aus-
trian coach over the stones which were yet wet with
her blood, — with that blood which dropped every
step through her tumbrel, all the way she was drawn
from the horrid prison, in which they had finished all
the cruelty and horrors not executed in the face of
the sun. The Hungarian subjects of Maria Theresa,
when they drew their swords to defend her rights
against France, called her, with correctness of truth,
though not with the same correctness, perhaps, of
grammar, a king: ¢ Moriamur pro rege nostro, Maria
Theresa.” SHE lived and died a king ; and others will
have subjects ready to make the same vow, when, in
either sex, they show themselves real kings.

When the Directory came to this miserable fop,
they bestowed a compliment on his matriculation
into their philosophy; but as to his master, they
made to him, as was reasonable, a reprimand, not
without a pardon, and an oblique hint at the whole
family. 'What indignities have been offered through
this wretch to his master, and ‘how well borne, it is
not necessary that I should dwell on at present. I
hope that those who yet wear royal, imyerial, and
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ducal crowns will learn to feel as men and as kings:
if not, I predict to them, they will not long exist as
kings or as men.

Great Britain was not there. Almost in despair,
I hope she will never, in any rags and coversluts of
infamy, be seen at such an exhibition. The hour of
her final degradation is not yet come ; she did not her-
self appear in the Regicide presence, to be the sport
and moekery of those bloody buffoons, who, in the mer-
riment of their pride, were insulting with every spe-
cies of contumely the fallen dignity of the rest of Eu-
rope. But Britain, though not personally appearing
to bear her part in this monstrous tragi-comedy, was
very far from being forgotten. The new-robed regi-
cides found a representative for her. And who was
this representative ?  Without a previous knowledge,
any one would have given a thousand guesses before
he could arrive at a tolerable divination of their ran-
corous insolence. They chose to address what they
had to say concerning this nation to the ambassador
of America. They did not apply to this ambassador
for a mediation: that, indeed, would have indicated
a want of every kind of decency; but it would have
indicated nothing more. But in this their American
apostrophe, your Lordship will observe, they did not
so much as pretend to hold out to us directly, or
through any mediator, though in the most humiliat-
ing manner, any idea whatsoever of peace, or the
smallest desire of reconciliation. To the States of
Ainerica themselves they paid no compliment. They
paid their eompliment to Washington solely: and on
what gronnd? This most respectable commander
and magistrate might deserve commendation on very
many of those qualities which they who most disap-
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prove some part of his proceedings, not more justly
than freely, attribute to him ; but they found nothing
to commend in him “but the hatred he bore to Great
Britain.” 1 verily believe, that, in the whole history
of our European wars, there never was such a com-
pliment paid from the sovereign of oune state to a
great chief of another. Not one ambassador from
any one of those powers who pretend to live in amity
with this kingdom took the least notice of that un-
heard-of declaration ; nor will Great Britain, till she
is known with certainty to be true to her own dig-
nity, find any one disposed to feel for the indignities
that are offered to her. To say the truth, those mis-
erable creatures were all silent under the insults that
were offered to themselves. They pocketed their
epigrams, as ambassadors formerly took the gold
boxes and miniature pictures set in diamonds pre-
sented them by sovereigns at whose courts they had
resided. It is to be presumed that by the next post
they faithfully and promptly transmitted to their mas-
ters the honors they had received. I can easily con-
ceive the epigram which will be presented to Lord
Auckland, or to the Duke of Bedford, as hereafter,
according to circumstances, they may happen to rep-
resent this kingdom. Few can have so little imagina-
tion as not readily to conceive the naturc of the box
es of cpigrammatic lozenges that will be presented
to them. '

But he nuge seria ducunt in mala. The conduct
of the Regicide faction is perfectly systematic in every
particular, and it appears absurd only as it is strange
and uncouth, not as it has an application to the ends: -
and objects of their policy. When by insult after
insult they have rendered the character of sovereigns
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vile in the eyes of their subjects, they kmow there
is but one step more to their utter destruction. All
authority, in a great degree, exists in opinion : royal
authority most of all. The supreme majesty of a
monarch cannot be allied with contempt. Men would
reason, not unplausibly, that it would be better to get
rid of the monarchy at once than to suffer that which
was instituted, and well instituted, to support the
glory of the nation, to become the instrument of its
degradation and disgrace.

A good ‘many reflections will arise in your Lord-
ship’s mind upon the time and circumstances of that
most insulting and atrocious declaration of hostility
against this kingdom. The declaration was made
subsequent to the noble lord’s encomium on the
new Regicide Constitution,— after the pamphlet had
made something more than advances towards a rec-
onciliation with that ungracious race, and had di-
reetly disowned all those who adhered to the origi-
nal declaration in favor of monarchy. It was even
subsequent to the unfortunate declaration in the
speech from the throne (which this pamphlet but
too truly announced) of the readiness of our gov-
ernment to enter into connections of friendship with
that faction. Here was the answer from the throne
of Regicide to the speech from the throne of Great
Britain. They go out of their way to compliment
General Washington on the supposed rancor of his
heart towards this country. It is very remarkable,
that they make this compliment of malice to the
chief of the United States, who had first signed a
treaty of peace, amity, and commerce with this king-
dom. This radical hatred, according to their way of
thinking, the most recent, solemn compacts of friend-
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ship eannot or ought not to remove. In this malice
to England, as in. the one great comprehensive virtue,
all other merits of this illustrious person are entirely
merged. For my part, I do not believe the fact to be
so as they represent it. Certainly it is not for Mr.
Washington’s honor as a gentleman, a Christian, or a
President of the United States, after the treaty he has
signed, to entertain such sentiments. I have a moral
assurance that the representation of the Regicide Di-
rectory is absolutely false and groundless. If it be,
it is a stronger mark of their audacity and insolence,
and still a stronger proof of the support they mean to
give to the mischievous faction they are known to
nourish there, to the ruin of those States, and to the
end that no British affections should ever arise in
that important part of the world, which would natu-
rally lead to a cordial, hearty British alliance, upon
the bottom of mutual interest and ancient affection.
It shows in what part it is, and with what a weapon,
they mean a deadly blow at the heart of Great Brit-
ain. One really would have expected, from this new
Constitution of theirs, which had been announced as
a great reform, and which was to be, more than any
of their former experimental schemes, alliable with
other nations, that they would, in their very first
public act, and their declaration to the collected rep-
resentation of Europe and America, have affected
some degree of moderation, or, at least, have ob-
served a guarded silence with regard to their temper
and their views. No such thing: they were in haste
to declare the principles which are spun into the
primitive staple of their frame. They were afraid
that 2 moment’s doubt should exist about them. In
their very infancy they were in haste to put their
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hand on their infernal altar, and to swear the same
immortal hatred to England which was sworn in the
succession of all the shortlived constitutions that
preceded it. With them everything else perishes
almost as soon as it is formed; this hatred alone is
immortal. This is their impure Vestal fire that nev-
er is extinguished : and never will it be extinguished,
whilst the system of Regicide exists in France. What!
are we not to believe them? Men are too apt to be
deceitful enough in their professions of friendship,
and this makes a wise man walk with some caution
through life. Such professions, in some cases, may
be.even a ground of further distrust. But when a
man declares himself your unalterable enemy! No
man ever declared to another a rancor towards him
which he did not feel. Falsos in amore odia non fin-
gere, said an author who poinuts his observations so as
to make them remembered.

Observe, my Lord, that, from their invasion of
Flanders and Holland to this hour, they have never
made the smallest signification of a desire of peace
with this kingdom, with Austria, or, indeed, with '’ any
other power that I know of. As superiors, they ex-
pect others to begin. We have complied, as you
may see. The hostile insolence with which they
gave such a rebuff to our first overture, in the speech
from the throne, did not hinder us from making,
from the same thirone, a second advance. The two
Houses a second time coincided in the same sen-
timents, with a degree of apparent unanimity, (for
there was no dissentient voice but yours,) with
which, when they reflect on it, they will be as much
ashamed as I am. To this our new humiliating over-
ture (such, at whatever hazard, I must call it) what
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did the Regicide Directory answer? Not one public
word of a readiness to treat. No,— they feel their
proud situation too well. They never declared wheth
er they would grant peace to you or not. They on-
ly signified to you their pleasure as to the terms on
which alone they would in any case admit you to it.
You showed your general disposition to peace, and,
to forward it, you left everything open -to negotia-
tions. As to any terms you can possibly obtain, they
shut out all negotiation at the very commencement.
They declared that they never would make a pcace
by which anything that ever belonged to France
should be ceded. We would not treat with the mon-
archy, weakened as it must obviously be in any cir-
cumstance of restoration, without a reservation of
something for indemnity and security,— and that,
too, in words of the largest comprehension. You
treat with the Regicides without any reservation at
all.  On their part, they assure you formally and
publicly, that they will give you nothing in the name
of indemnity or security, or for any other purpose.

It is impossible not to pause here for a moment,
and to consider the manner in which such declara-
tions would have been taken by your ancestors from
a monarch distinguished for his arrogance,— an
arrogance which, even more than his ambition, in-
censed and combined all Europe against him. What-
ever his inward intentions may have been, did Louis
the Fourteenth ever make a declaration that the
true bounds of Franee were the ocean, the Mediter-
ranean, and the Rhine? In any overtures for peace,
did he ever declare that he would make no sacrifices
to promote it ? His declarations were always directly
to the contrary; and at the Peace of Ryswick his
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actions were to the contrary. At the close of the
war, almost in every instance victorious, all Europe
was astonished, even those who received them were
astonished, at his concessions. Let those who have a
mind fo see how little, in comparison, the most pow-
erful and ambitious of all monarchs is to be dreaded
consult the very judicious critical observations on the
politics of that reign, inserted in the military treatise
of the Marquis de Montalembert. Let those who
wish to know what is to be dreaded from an ambi-
tious republic consult no author, no military ecritic,
no historical critic. Let them open their own eyes, -
which degeneracy and pusillanimity have shut from
the light that pains them, and let them not vainly
seck their security in a voluntary ignorance of their
danger.

To dispose us towards this peace, — an_attempt in
which our author has, I do not know whether to call
it the good or ill fortune to agree with whatever is
most seditious, factious, and treasonable in this coun-
try,— we are told by many dealers in speculation,
but not so distinctly by the author himself, (too great
distinctuess of affirmation not being his fault,) — but
we are told, that the French have lately obtained a
very pretty sort of Constitution, and that it resembles
the British Constitution as if they had been twinned
together in the womb, — mire sagaces fallere hospites
discrimen obscurum. It may be so: but I confess I
am not yet made to it: nor is the noble author. He
finds the *elements” excellent, but the disposition
very inartificial indeed. Contrary to what we might
expect at Paris, the meat is good, the cookery abom-
inable. I agree with him fully in the last; and if
I were forced to allow the first, I should still think,
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with our old coarse by-word, that the same power
which furnished all their former restaurateurs sent
also their present cooks. I have a great opinion of
Thomas Paine, and of all his productions: I remem-
ber his having been one of the committee for forming
one of their annual Constitutions, I mean the admi-
rable Constitution of 1793, after having been a cham-
ber council to the no less admirable Constitution of
1791. This pious patriot has his eyes still directed
to his dear native country, notwithstanding her in-
gratitude to so kind a benefactor. This outlaw of
- England, and lawgiver to France, is now, in sccret
probably, trying his hand again, and inviting us to
him by making his Constitution such as may give
his disciples in England some plausible pretext for
going into the house that he has opened. We have
discovered, it scems, that all which the boasted wis-
dom of our ancestors has labored to bring to perfec-
tion for six or seven centuries is nearly, or altogether,
matched in six or seven days, at the leisure hours and
sober intervals of Citizen Thomas Paine.

«But though the treacherous tapster, Thomas,
Hangs a new Angel two doors from us,
As fine as danber’s hands can .make it,
In hopes that strangers may mistake it,
‘We think it both a shame and sin
To quit the good old Angel Inn.”

Indeed, in this good old house, where everything at
least is well aired, I shall be content to put up my
fatigued horses, and here take a bed for the long
night that begins to darken upon me. Had I; how-
ever, the honor (I must now call it so) of being a
member of any of the constitutional clubs, I should
think I had carried my point most completely. It is
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clear, by the applauses bestowed on what the author
calls this new Constitution, a mixed oligarchy, that
the difference between the clubbists and the old ad-
herents to the monarchy of this country is hardly
worth a scuffle. Let it depart in peace, and light
lic the earth on the British Constitution! By this
easy manner of treating the most difficult of all sub-
jects, the constitution for a great kingdom, and by
letting loose an opinion that they may be made by
any adventurers in speculation in a small given time,
and for any country, all the ties, which, whether of
reason or prejudice, attach mankind to their old, ha-
bitual, domestic governments, are not a little loos-
ened ; all communion, which the similarity of the
basis has produced between all the governments that
compose what we call the Christian world .and the
republic of Europe, would be dissolved. By these
hazarded speculations France is more approximated
to us in constitution than in situation ; and in pro-
portion as we recede from the ancient system of Eu-
rope, we approach to that connection which alone
can remain to us, a close alliance with the new-dis-
covered moral and political world in France.
These theories would be of little importance, if
we did not only know, but sorely feel, that there is
a strong Jacobin faction in this country, which has
long employed itself in speculating upon coustitu-
tions, and to whom the circumstance of their gov-
ernment being home-bred and prescriptive seems no
sort of recommendation. What seemed to us to be
the best system of liberty that a nation ever enjoyed
to them seems the yoke of an intolerable slavery.
This speculative faction had long been at work. The
French Revolution did not cause it: it only discov-
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ered it, increased it, and gave fresh vigor to its oper-
ations. T have reason to be persuaded that it was in
this country, and from English writers and English
caballers, that France herself was instituted in this
revolutionary fury. The communion of these two
factions upon any pretended basis of similarity is
a matter of very serious consideration. They are
always considering the formal distributions of pow-
er in a constitution: the moral basis they consider
as nothing. Very different is my opinion: I con-
sider the moral basis as everything, — the formal ar-
rangements, further than as they promote the moral
principles of government, and the keeping desper-
ately wicked persons as the subjects of laws and
not the makers of them, to be of little importance.
What signifies the cutting and shuffling of cards,
while the pack still remains the same? As.a ba-
sis for such a connection as has subsisted between
the powers of Europe, we had nothing to fear, but
from the lapses and frailties of men, — and that was
enough ; but this new pretended republic has given
us more to apprehend from what they call their vir-
" tues than we had to dread from the vices of other
men. Avowedly and systematically, they have given
the upperhand to all the vicious and degenerate part
of human nature. It is from their lapses and devia-
tions from their principle that alone we have anything
to hope.

I hear another inducement to fraternity with the
present rulers. They have murdered one Robes-
pierre. This Robespierre, they tell us, was a cruel
tyrant, and now that he is put out of the way, all will
go well in France. Astrea will again return to that
earth from which she has been an emigrant, and all
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nations will resort to her golden scales. It is very
extraordinary, that, the very instant the mode of
Paris is known here, it becomes .all the fashion in
London. This is their jargon. It is the old bon-ton
of robbers, who cast their common crimes on the
wickedness of their departed associates. I care little
about the memory of this same Robespierre. I am
sure he was an execrable villain. I rejoiced at his
punishment neither more nor less than I should at
the execution of the present Directory, or any of its
members. But who gave Robespierre the power of
being a tyrant ? and who were the instruments of his
tyranny ? The present virtuous constitution-mon-
gers. He was a tyrant; they were his satellites
and his hangmen. Their sole merit is in the mur-
der of their colleague. They have expiated their
other murders by a new murder. It has always
been the case among this banditti. They have al-
ways had the knife at each other’s throats, after they

had almost blunted it at the throats of every honest
man. These people thought, that, in the commerce
of murder, he was like to have the better of the bar-
gain, if any time was lost; they therefore took one
of their short revolutionary methods, and massacr ed
him in a manner so perfidious and cruel as would
shock all humanity, if the stroke was not struck by
the present rulers on one of their own associates.
But this last act of infidelity and murder is to ex-
piate all the rest, and to qualify them for the amity
of an humane and virtuous sovereign and civilized
people. I have heard that a Tartar believes, when
he has killed a man, that all his estimable qualities
pass with his clothes and arms to the murderer ; but
I have never heard that it was the opinion of any sav-
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age Scythian, that, if he kills a brother villain, he is,
ipso facto, absolved of all his own offences. The Tar-
tarian doctrine is the most tenable opinion. The
murderers of Robespierre, besides what they are en-
titled to by being engaged in the same tontine of in-
famy, are his representatives, have inherited all his
murderous qualities, in addition to their own private
stock. But it seems we are always to be of a party
with the last and victorious assassins. I confess I
am of a different mind, and am rather inclined, of
the two, to think and speak less hardly of a dead
ruffian than to assoeiate with the living. I ecould
better bear the stench of the gibbeted murderer than
the society of the bloody felons who yet annoy the
world. Whilst they wait the recompense due. to
their ancient crimes, they merit new punishment by
the new offences they commit. There is a period
to the offences of Robespierre. They survive in his
assassins. ¢ Better a living dog,” says the old prov-
erb, ¢ than a dead lion.” Not so here.© Murderers
and hogs never look well till they are hanged. From
villany no good can arise, but in the example of its
fate. So I leave them their dead Robespierre, either
td gibbet his memory, or to deify him in their Pan-
theon with their Marat and their Mirabeau.

It is asserted that this government promises stabil-
ity. God of his merey forbid! If it should, nothing
upon earth besides itself can be stable. We declare
this stability to be the ground of our making peace
with them. Assuming it, therefore, that the men
and the system are what I have described, and that
they have a determined hostility against this country,
— an hostility not only of policy, but of predileetion,
—then I think that every rational being would go
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along with me in considering its permanence as the:
greatest of all possible evils. If, therefore, we are to
look for peacc with such a thing in any of its mon-
strous shapes, which I deprecate, it must be in that
state of disorder, confusion, discord, anarchy, and in-
surrection, such as might oblige the momentary rul-
ers to forbear their attempts on neighboring states,
or to render these attempts less operative, if they
should kindle new wars. When was it heard before,
that the internal repose of a determined and wicked
enemy, and the strength of his government, became
the wish of his neighbor, and a security against
either his malice or his ambition? The direct con-
trary has always been inferred from that state of
things: accordingly, it has ever been the policy of
those who would preserve themselves against the en-
terprises of such a malignant and mischievous power
to cut out so much work for him in his own states
as might keep his dangerous activity employed at
home. '

It is said, in vindication of this system, which de-
mands the stability of the Regicide power as a ground
for peace with them, that, when they have obtained,
as now it is said (though not by this noble author)
they have, a permanent government, they will be able
to preserve amity with this kingdom, and with oth-
ers who have the misfortune to be in their neighbor-
hood. Granted. They will be able to do so, with-
out question ; but are they willing to do so? Pro-
duce the act; produce the declaration. Have they
made any single step towards it? Have they ever
once proposed to treat?

The assurance of a stable peace, grounded on the

stability of their system, proceeds on this hypothe-
VOL. VI. 5
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‘sis,— that their hostility to other nations has pro-
ceeded from their anarchy at home, and from the
prevalence of a populace which their government had
not strength enough to master. This I utterly de-
ny. I insist upon it as a fact, that, in the daring
commencement of all their hostilities, and their as-
tonishing perseverance in them, so as never once,
in any fortune, high or low, to propose a treaty of
peace to any power in Europe, they have never been
actuated by the people: on the contrary, the people,
I will not say have been moved, but impelled by
them, and have generally acted under a compulsion,
of which most of us are as yet, thank God, unable
to form an adequate idea. The war against Austria
was formally declared by the unhappy Louis the Six-
teenth ; but who has ever considered Louis the Six-
teenth, since the Revolution, to have been the govern-
ment? The second Regicide Assembly, then the only
government, was the author of that war; and neither
the nominal king nor the nominal people had any-
thing to do with it, further than in a reluctant obedi-
ence. It is to delude ourselves, to consider the state
of France, since their Revolution, as a state of anar-
chy : it is something far worse. Amnarchy it is, un-
doubtedly, if compared with government pursuing
the peace, order, morals, and prosperity of the peo-
ple; but regarding only the power that has really
guided from the day of the Revolution to this time,
1t has been of all governments the most absolute, des-
potic, and effective that has hitherto appeared on
earth. Never were the views and politics of any
government pursued with half the regularity, sys-
tem, and method that a diligent observer must have
contemplated with amazement and terror in theirs.
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Their state is not an anarchy, but a series of short-
lived tyrannies. We do not call a republic with
annual magistrates an anarchy: theirs is that kind
of republic ; but the succession is not effected by the
expiration of the term of the magistrate’s service, but
by his murder. Every new magistracy, succeeding
by homicide, is auspicated by accusing its predeces-
sors in the office of tyranny, and it continues by the
exercise of what they charged upon others.

This strong hand is the law, and the sole law, in
their state. I defy any person to show any other
law,— or if any such should be found on paper, that
it is in the smallest degree, or in any one instance,
regarded or practised. In all their successions, not
one magistrate, or one form of magistracy, has ex-
pired by a mere occasional popular tumult; every-
thing has been the effect of the studied machinations
of the one revolutionary cabal, operating within it
self upon itself. That cabal is all in all. France
has no public; it is the only nation I ever heard of,
where the people are absolutely slaves, in the full-
est sense, in all affairs, public and private, great
and small, even down to the minutest and most rec-
ondite parts of their household concerns. The helots
of Laconia, the regardants to the manor in Russia
and in Poland, even the negroes in the West Indies,
know nothing of so searching, so penetrating, so
heart-breaking a slavery. Much would these ser-
vile wretches call for our pity under that unhcard-
of yoke, if for their perfidious and unnatural rebel-
lion, and for their murder of the mildest of all
monarchs, they did not richly deserve a punishment
not greater than their erime.

On the whole, therefore, I take it to be a great
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mistake to think that the want of power in the gov-
ernment furnished a natural cause of war; whereas
the greatness of its power, joined to its use of that
power, the nature of its system, and the persons
who acted in it, did naturally call for a strong mil-
itary resistance to oppose them, and rendered it not
only just, but necessary. But at present I say no
more on the genius and character of the power set
up in France. I may probably trouble you with it
more at large hereafter: this subject calls for a very
full exposure: at present it is enough for me, if I
point it out as a matter well worthy of consideration,
whether the true ground of hostility was not rightly
conceived very early in this war, and whether any-
thing has happened to change that system, except our
ill success in a war which in no principal instance
had its true destination as the object of its opera-
tions. That the war has succeeded ill in many cases
is undoubted ; but then let us speak the truth, and -
say we are defeated, exhausted, dispirited, and must
submit. This would be intelligible. The world would
be inclined to pardon the abject conduct of an un-
done nation. But let us not conceal from ourselves
our real situation, whilst, by every species of humilia-
tion, we are but too strongly displaying our sense ot
it to the enemy.

' The writer of the Remarks in the Last Week of
October appears to think that the present government
in France contains many of the elements which, when
properly arranged, are known to form the best prac-
tical governments,— and that the system, whatever
may become its particular form, is no longer likely
to be an obstacle to negotiation. If its form now be
no-obstacle to such negotiation, I do not know why
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it was ever so. Suppose that this government prom-
ised greater permanency than any of the former, (a
point on which I can form no judgment,) still a link
is wanting to couple the permanence of the govern-
ment with the permanence of the peace. On this
not one word is said: nor can there be, in my opin-
ion. This deficiency is made up by strengthening the
first ringlet of the chain, that ought to be, but that
is not, stretched to connect the two propositions. All
seems to be done, if we can make out that the last
French edition of Regicide is like to prove stable.
As a prognostic of this stability, it is said to be ac-
cepted by the people. Here again I join issue with
the fraternizers, and positively deny the fact. Some
submission or other has been obtained, by some
means or other, to every government that hitherto
has been set up. And the same submission would,
by the same means, be obtained for any other pro-
ject that the wit or folly of man could possibly devise.
The Constitution of 1790 was universally received.
The Constitution which followed it, under the name
of a Convention, was universally submitted to. The
Constitution of 1793 was universally accepted. Un-
luckily, this year’s Constitution, which was formed,
and its genethliacon sung by the noble author while
it was yet in embryo, or was but just come bloody
from the womb, is the only one which in its very for-
mation has been generally resisted by a very great
and powerful party in many parts of the kingdom,
and particularly in the capital. It never had a pop-
ular choice even in show: those who arbitrarily
erected the new building out of the old materials of
their own Convention were obliged to send for an ar-
my to support their work: like brave gladiators, they
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fought it out in the streets of Paris, and even massa-
cred each other in their house of assembly, in the
most-edifying manner, and for the entertainment and
instruction of their Excellencies the foreign ambas-
sadors, who had a box in this constitutional amphi-
theatre of a free people.

At length, after a terrible struggle, the troops pre-
vailed over the citizens. The citizen soldiers, the
ever-famed national guards, who had deposed and
murdered their sovereign, were disarmed by the infe-
rior trumpeters of that rebellion. Twenty thousand
regular troops garrison Paris. Thus a complete mil-
itary government is formed. It has the strength, and
it may count on the stability, of that kind of power.
This power is to last as long as the Parisians think
proper. Every other ground of stability, but from
military force and terror, is clean out of the ques-
tion. To secure them further, they have a strong
corps of irregulars, ready-armed. Thousands of
those hell-hounds called Terrorists, whom they had
shut up in prison, on their last Revolution, as the sat-
ellites of tyranny, are let loose on the people. The
whole of their government, in its origination, in its
continuanee, in all its actions, and in all its resources,
is force, and nothing but force: a forced constitution,
a forced election, a forced subsistence, a forced requi-
sition of soldiers, a forced loan of money.

They differ nothing from all the preceding usurpa-
tions, but that to the same odium a good deal more
of contempt is added. In this situation, notwith-
standing all their military foree, strengthened with
the undisciplined power of the Terrorists, and the
nearly general disarming of Paris, there would al-
most certainly have been before this an insurrection
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against them, but for one cause. The people of
France languish for peace. They all despaired of ob-
taining it from the coalesced powers, whilst they had
a gang of professed regicides at their head ; and sev-
eral of the least desperate republicans would have
Jjoined with better men to shake them wholly off, and
to produce something more ostensible, if they had not
been reiteratedly told that their sole hope of peace
was the very contrary to what they naturally im-
agined : that they must leave off their cabals and
insurrections, which could serve no purpose but to
bring in that royalty which was wholly rejected by
the coalesced kings; that, to satisfy them, they must
tranquilly, if they could not cordially, submit them-
selves to the tyranny and the tyrants they despised
and abhorred. Peace was held out by the allied
monarchies to the people of France, as a bounty for
supporting the Republic of Regicides. In fact, a co-
alition, begun for the avowed purpoese of destroying
that'den of robbers, now exists only for their support.
If evil happens to the princes of Europe from the suc-
cess and stability of this infernal business, it is their
own absolute crime.

We are to understand, however, (for sometimes
so the author hints,) that something stable in the
Constitution of Regicide was required for our amity
with it; but the noble Remarker is no more solici-
tous about this point than he is for the permanence
of the whole body of his October speculations. ¢ If,”
says he, speaking of the Regicide, * they can obtain a
practicable constitution, even for a limited period of
time, they will be in a condition to reéstablish the ac-
customed relations of peace and amity.” Pray let
us leave this bush-fighting. 'What is meant by a lim-
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tted period of time? Does it mean the direct contrary
to the terms, an unlimited period? If it is a lim-
ited period, what limitation does he fix as a ground
for his opinion ? Otherwise, his limitation is unlim-
ited. If he only requires a constitution that will last
while the treaty goes on, ten days’ existence will sat-
isfy his demands. He knows that France never did
want a practicable constitution, nor a government,
which endured for a limited period of time. Her
constitutions were but too practicable ; and short as
was their duration, it was but too long. They en-
dured time enough for treaties which benefited them-
selves and have done infinite mischief to our cause.
But, granting him his strange thesis, that hitherto
the mere form or the mere term of their constitu-
tions, and not their indisposition, but their instability,
has been the cause of their not preserving the re-
lations of amity,— how cauld a constitution which
might not last half an hour after the noble lord’s
signature of the treaty, in the company in which he
must sign it, insure its observance ? If you trouble
yourself at all with their constitutions, you are cer-
tainly more concerned with them after the treaty than
before it, as the observance of conventions is of in-
finitely more consequence than the making them.
Can anything be more palpably absurd and senseless
than to object to a treaty of peace for want of dura-
bility in constitutions which had an actual duration,
and to trust a constitution that at the time of the
writing had not so much as a practical existence ?
There is no way of accounting for such discourse in
the mouths of men of sense, but by supposing that
they secretly entertain a hope that the very act of
having made a peace with ‘the Regicides will give a
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stability to the Regicide system. This will not clear
the discourse from the absurdity, but it will account
for the conduct, which such reasoning so ill defends.
What a roundabout way is this to peace, —to make
.war for the destruction of regicides, and then to
give them peace in order to insure a stability that
will enable them to observe it! I say nothing of the
honor displayed in such a system. It is plain it mili-
tates with itself almost in all the parts of it. In one
part, it supposes stability in their Constitution, as a
ground of a stable peace; in another part, we are to
hope for peace in a different way,— that is, by split-
ting this brilliant orb into little stars, and this would
make the face of heaven so fine! No, there is no sys-
tem upon which the peace which in humility we are
to supplicate can possibly stand. '
I believe, before this time, that the mere form of a
constitution, in any country, never was fixed as the
sole ground of objecting to a treaty with it. With
other circumstances it may be of great moment.
What is incumbent on the assertors of the Fourth
Week of October system to prove is not whether
their then expected Constitution was likely to be sta-~
ble or transitory, but whether it promised to this
country and its allies, and to the peace and settle-
ment of all Europe, more good-will or more good faith
than any of the experiments which have gone before
it. On these points I would willingly join issue.
Observe first the manner in which the Remarker
describes (very truly, as I conceive) the people of
France under that auspicious -government, and then
observe the conduct of that government to other na-
tions. “The people without any established consti-
tution ; distracted by popular convulsions; in a state
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of inevitable bankruptecy; without any commerce;
with their principal ports blockaded; and without
a fleet that could venture to face one of our detached
squadrons.” Admitting, as fully as he has stated it,
this condition of France, I would fain know how he
reconciles this condition with his ideas of any kind of
a practicable constitution, or duration for a limited pe-
riod, which are his sine qua non of peace. But pass-
ing by contradictions, as no fair objections to rea-
soning, this state of things would naturally, at other
times, and in other governments, have produced a
disposition to peace, almost on any terms. But, in
that state of their country, did the Regicide govern-
ment solicit peace or amity with other nations, or
even lay any specious grounds for it, in propositions
of affected moderation, or in the most loose and gen-
eral conciliatory language ? The direct contrary. It
was but a very few days before the noble writer had
commenced his Remarks, as if it were to refute him
by anticipation, that his France thought fit to lay out
a new territorial map of dominion, and te declare to
us and to all Europe what territories she was willing
to allot to her own empire, and what she is content
(during her good pleasure) to leave to others.

This their law of empire was promulgated without
any requisition on that subject, and proclaimed in a
style and upon principles which never had been heard
of in the annals of arrogance and ambition. She
prescribed the limits to her empire, not upon princi-
ples of treaty, convention, possession, nusage, habitude,
the distinction of tribes, nations, or languages, but by
physical aptitudes. Having fixed herself as the ar-
biter of physical dominion, she construed the limits
. of Nature by her convenience. That was Nature
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which most extended and best secured the empire of
France.

I need say no more on the insult offered not only
to all equity and justice, but to the common sense of
mankind, in deciding legal property by physical prin-
ciples, and establishing the convenience of a party as
a rule of public law. The noble advocate for peace
has, indeed, perfectly well exploded this daring and
outrageous system of pride and tyranny. I am most
happy in commending him, when he writes like him-
self. But hear still further and in the same good
strain the great patron and advocate of amity with
this accommodating, mild, and unassuming power,
when he reports to you the law they give, and its im-
mediate effects : — ¢ They amount,” says he, ¢ to the
sacrifice of powers that have been the most nearly
connected with us, —the direct or indirect annexa-.
tion to France of all the ports of the Continent from
Dunkirk to Hamburg, — an immense accession of
territory, — and, in one word, THE ABANDONMENT OF
THE INDEPENDENCE OF EUroPE!” This is the Law
(the author and I use no different terms) which this
new government, almost as soon as it could cry in
the cradle, and as one of the very first acts by which
it auspicated its entrance into function, the pledge
it gives of the firmness of its policy,—such is the
law that this proud power prescribes to abject na-
tions. What is the comment upon this law by the
great jurist who recommends us to the tribunal
which issued the decree? ¢ An obedience to it
would be > (says he) ¢ dishonorable to us, and ex-
hibit us to the present age and to posterity as
submitting to the law prescribed to us by our en- -
emy.”
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Here I recognize the voice of a British plenipoten-
tiary: I begin to feel proud of my country. But,
alas! the short date of human elevation! The ac-
cents of dignity died upon his tongue. This author
will not assure us of his sentiments for the whole of
a pamphlet ; but, in the sole energetic part of it, he
does not continue the same throngh an whole sen-
tence, if it happens to be of any sweep or compass.
In the very womb of tlis last sentence, pregnant, as
it should seem, with a Hercules, there is formed a
little bantling of the mortal race, a degenerate, puny
parenthesis, that totally frustrates our most sanguine
views and expectations, and disgraces the whole ges
tation. Here is this destructive parenthesis: ¢ Un-
less some adequate compensation be secured to us.”
To us! The Christian world may shift for itself, Eu-
rope may groan.in slavery, we may be dishonored by
receiving law from an enemy, —but all is well, pro-
vided the compensation ¢o us be adequate. To what
are we reserved ? An adequate compensation ¢ for
the sacrifice of powers the most nearly connected
with us”;—an adequate compensation “for the
direct or indirect annexation to France of all the
ports of the Continent from Dunkirk to Hamburg ”’ ;
—an adequate compensation ¢ for the abandonment
of the independence of Europe”! Would that, when
all our manly sentiments are thus changed, our manly
language were changed along with them, and that the
English tongue were not employed to utter what our
ancestors never dreamed could enter into an English
heart !

But let us consider this matter of adequate com-
pensation. Who is to furnish it? From what funds
is it to be drawn? Is it by another treaty of com-
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merce ! I have no objections to treaties of commerce
upon principles of commerce. Traffic for traffic, —
~all is fair. But commerce in exchange for empire,
for safety, for glory! We set out in our dealing with
a miserable cheat upon ourselves. I know it may
be said, that we may prevail on this proud, philo-
sophical, military Republic, which looks down with
contempt on trade, to declare it unfit for the sover-
eign of nations to be eundem negotiatorem et dominum :
that, in virtue of this maxim of her state, the English
in France may be permitted, as the/Jews are in Po-
land and in Turkey, to execute all the little inglo-
rious occupations,— to be the sellers of new and the
buyers of old clothes, to be their brokers and fac-
tors, and to be employed in casting up their debits
and credits, whilst the master Republic cultivates the
arts of empire, prescribes the forms of peace to na-
tions, and dictates laws to a subjected world. But
are we quite sure, that, when we have surrendered
half Europe to them in hope of this compensation,
the Republic will confer upon us those privileges of
dishonor ? Are we quite certain that she will permit
us to farm the guillotine,—to contract for the pro-
vision of her twenty thousand Bastiles,— to furnish
transports for the myriads of her exiles to Guiana, —
to become commissioners for her naval stores,— or to
engage for the clothing of those armies which are to
subdue the poor relics of Christian Europe? No!
She is bespoke by the Jew subjects of her own Am-
sterdam for all these services.

But if these, or matters similar, are not the
compensations the Remarker demands, and that on
consideration he finds them neither adequate nor cer-
tain, who else is to be the chapman, and to furnish
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the purchase-money, at this market, of all the grand
principles of empire, of law, of civilization, of morals,
and of religion, where British faith and honor are to
be sold by inch of candle? Who is to be the dedeco-
rum pretiosus emptor? Is it the navis Hispane ma-
gister 2 Is it to be furnished by the Prince of Peace ?
Unquestionably. Spain as yet possesses mines of
gold and silver, and may give us in pesos duros an
adequate compensation for our honor and our virtue.
When these things are at all to be sold, they are the
vilest commoditids at market.

It is full as singular as any of the other singu
Jarities in this work, that the Remarker, talking s:
much as he does of cessions and compensations
passes by Spain in his general settlement, as if therc
were no such country on the globe,—as if therc
were no Spain in Europe, no Spain in America. But
this great matter of political deliberation cannot be
put out of our thoughts by his silence. She Zas fur-
nished compensations, —not to you, but to France.
The Regicide Republic and the still nominally subsist-
ing monarchy of Spain are united, —and are united
upon a principle of jealousy, if net of bitter enmity,
to Great Britain. The noble writer has here another
matter for meditation. It is not from Dunkirk to
Hamburg that the ports are in the hands of France:
they are in the hands of France from Hamburg to
Gibraltar. How long the new dominion will last I
caunot tell ; but France the Republic has conquered
Spain, and the ruling party in that court acts by her
orders and exists by her power.

The noble writer, in his views into futurity, has
forgotten to look back to the past. If he chooses it,
he may recollect, that, on the prospect of the death
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of Philip the Fourth, and still more on the event, all
Europe was moved to its foundations. In the trea-
ties of partition that first were entered into, and in
the war that afterwards blazed out to prevent those
crowns from being actually or virtually united in the
House of Bourbon, the predominance of France in
Spain, and above all, in the Spanish Indies, was the
great object of all these movements in the cabinet
and in the field. The Grand Alliance was formed
upon that apprehension. On that apprehension the
mighty war was continued during such a number of
years as the degenerate and pusillanimous impatience
of our dwindled race can hardly bear to have reck-
oned: a war equal, within a few years, in duration,
and not, perhaps, inferior in bloodshed, to any of those
great contests for empire which in history make the
most awful matter of recorded memory.
. Ad confligendum venientibus undique Peenis,
Omnia cum belli trepido concussa tnmultu
Horrida contremuere sub altis ®theris auris,

In dubioque fuit sub utrorum regna cadendum
Omnibus humanis esset terrqne marique. —

‘When this war was ended, (I cannot stay now to
examine how,) the object of the war was the object
of the treaty. When it was found impracticable, or
less desirable than before, wholly to exclude a branch
of the Bourbon race from that immense succession,
the point of Utrecht was to prevent the mischiefs to
arise from the influence of the greater upon the less-
er branch. His Lordship is a great member of the
diplomatic body; he has, of course, all the funda®
mental treaties which make the public statute law
of Europe by heart: and, indeed, no active member
of Parliament ought to be ignorant of their general
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tenor and leading provisions. In the treaty which
closed that war, and of which it is a fundamental
part, because relating to the whole policy of the com-
pact, it was agreed that Spain should not give any-
thing from her territory in the West Indies to France.
This article, apparently onerous to Spain, was in truth
highly beneficial. But, oh, the blindness of the great-
est’ statesman to the infinite and unlooked-for com-
Hinations of things which lie hid in the dark prolific
womb of futurity! The great trunk of Bourhon is
cut down; the withered branch is worked up into the
construction of a French Regicide Republic. Here
we have formed a new, unlooked-for, monstrous, het-
erogeneous alliance,— a double-natured monster, re-
public above and monarchy below. There is no cen-
taur of fiction, no poetic satyr of the woods, nothing
short of the hieroglyphic monsters of Egypt, dog in
head and man in body, that can give an idea of it.
None of these things can subsist in Nature (so, at
least, it is thought); but the moral world admits
monsters which the physical rejeets. ’

In this metamorphosis, the first thing done by
Spain, in the honey-moon of her new servitude, was,
with all the hardihood of pusillanimity, utterly to
defy the most solemn treaties with Great Britain
and the guaranty of Europe. She has yielded the
largest and fairest part of one of the largest and fair-
est islands in the West Indies, perhaps on the globe,
to the usurped powers of France. She completes the
title of those powers to the whole of that important
‘central island of Hispaniola. She has solemnly sur-
rendered to the regicides and butchers of the Bour- -
bon family what that court never ventured, perhaps
never wished, to bestow on the patriarchal stock of
her own august house.
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The noble negotiator takes no notice of this por-
tentous junction and this audacious surrender. - The
effect is 1o less than the total subversion of the bal
ance of power in the West Indies, and indeed every-
where else. This arrangement, considered in itself,
but much more as it indicates a complete union of
France with Spain, is truly alarming. Does he feel
nothing of the change this makes in that part of his
deseription of the state of France where lie supposes
her not able to face one of our detached squadrons ?
Does he feel nothing for the condition of Portugal
under this new coalition? Is it for this state of
things he recommends our junction in that common
alliance as a remedy? It is surely already monstrous
enough. We sec every standing principle of policy,
every old governing opinion of nations, completely
gone, and with it the foundation of all their estab-
lishments. Can Spain keep herself internally where
she is, with this connection? Does he dream that
Spain, unchristian, or even uncatholie, can exist as
a monarchy ? This author indulges himself in spee-
ulations of the division of the French Republic. I
only say, that with much greater reason he might
speculate on the republicanism and the subdivision
of Spain.

It is not peace with France which secures that fee-
ble government; it is that peace which, if it shall con-
tinue, decisively ruins Spain. Such a peace is not the
peace which the remnant of Christianity celebrates at
this holy season. In it there is no glory to God on
high, and not the least tincture of good-will to man.
What things we have lived to see! The King of
Spain in a group of Moors, Jews, and Renegadoes ;

and the clergy taxed to pay for his conversion! The
YOL. VI. 6
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Catholic King in the strict embraces of the most
Unchristian Republic! I hope we shall never sce
his Apostolic Majesty, his Faithful Majesty, and the
King, Defender of the Faith, added to that unhal-
lowed and impious fraternity.

The noble author has glimpses of the consequences
of peace, as well as I. He feels for the colonies of
Great Britain, one of the principal resources of our
commerce and our naval power, if piratical France
shall be established, as he knows she must be, in
the West Indies, if we sue for peace on such terms
as they may condescend to grant us. He feels that
their very colonial system for the interior is not com-
patible with the existence of our colonies. I tell him,
and doubt not I shall be able to demonstrate, that,
being what she is, if she possesses a rock there, we
cannot be safe. Has this anthor had in his view the
transactions between the Regicide Republic and the
yet nominally subsisting monarchy of Spain ?

I bring this matter under your Lordship’s consid-
eration, that you may have a more complete view
than this author chooses to give of the true France
you have to deal with, as to its nature, and to its
force and its disposition. Mark it, my Lord, France,
in giving her law to Spain, stipulated for none of
her indemnities in Europe, no enlargement whatever
of her frontier. Whilst we are looking for indem-
nities from France, betraying onr own safety in a
sacrifice of the independence of Liurope, France se-
cures hers by the most important acquisition of ter-
ritory ever made in the West Indies since their first
settlement. She appears (it is only in appearance)
to give up the frontier of Spain; and she is compen
sated, not in appearance, but in reality, by a territory

——

S S———
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that makes a dreadful frontier to the colonies of
Great Britain.

It is sufficiently alarming that she is to have the
possession of this great island. But all the Spanish
colonies, virtually, are hers. Is there so puny a
whipster in the petty form of the school of politics
who can be at a loss for the fate of the British colo-
nies, when he combines the French and Spanish con-
solidation with the known eritical and dubious dispo-
sitions of the United States of America, as they are
at present, but which, when a peace is made, when
the basis of a Regicide ascendency in Spain is laid,
will no louger be so good as dubious and ecritical ?
But I go a great deal further; and on much consid-
eration of the condition and circumstances of the
West Indies, and of the genius of this new republic,
as it has operated and is likely to operate on them,
I say, that, if a single rock in the West Indies is in
the hands of this transatlantic Morocco, we have not
an hour’s safety there. .

The Remarker, though he slips aside from the
main consideration, seems aware that this arrange-
ment, standing as it does, in the West Indies, leaves
us at the merey of the new coalition, or rather at the
mercy of the sole guiding part of it. He does not,
indeed, adopt a supposition such as I make, who am
confident that anything which can give them a sin-
gle good port and opportune piratical station there
would lead to our ruin: the author proceeds upon an
idea that the Regicides may be an existing and con-
siderable territorial power in the West Indies, and,
of course, her piratical system more dangerous and
as real. However, for that desperate case he has
an easy remedy ; but, surely, in his whole shop there
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is nothing so extraordinary. It is, that we three,
France, Spain, and England, (there are no other of
any moment,) should adopt some “analogy in the
interior systems of government in the several islands
which we may respectively retain after the closing of
the war.”” This plainly can be done only by a con-
vention between the parties; and I believe it would
be the first war ever made to terminate in an anal-
ogy of the interior government of any country, or
any parts of such countries. Such a partunership in
domestic government is, I think, carrying fraternity
as far as it will go.-

It will be an affront to your sagacity to pursue
this matter into all its details: suffice it to say, that,
if this convention for analogous domestic government
is made, it immediately gives a right for the resi-
dence of a consul (in all likelihood some negro or
man of color) in every one of your islands; a Regi-
cide ambassador in London will be at all your meet-
ings of West India merchants and planters, and, in
effect, in all our colonial councils. Not one order
of Council can hereafter be made, or any one act of
Parliament relative to the West India colonies even
be agitated, which will not always afford reasons for
protests and perpetual interference ; the Regicide Re-
public will become an integral part of the colonial
legislature, and, so far as the colonies are concerned,
of the British too. But it will be still worse: as all
our domestic affairs are interlaced more or less in-
timately with our external, this intermeddling must
everywhere insinuate itself into all other interior

transactions, and produce a copartnership in our do- -

mestic concerns of every description.
Such are the plain, inevitable consequences of this
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arrangement of a system of analogous interior gov-
ernment. On the other hand, without it, the author
assures us, and in this I heartily agree with him,
“that the correspondence and communications be-
tween the neighboring eolonies will be great, that
the disagreements will be incessant, and that causes .
even of national quarrels will arise from day to day.”
Most true. But, for the reasons I have given, the
case, if possible, will be worse by the proposed rem-
edy, by the triple fraternal interior analogy,— an
analogy itself most fruitful, and more foodful than
the old Ephesian statue with the three tier of breasts.
Your Lordship must also observe how infinitely this
business must be ecomplicated by our interference in
the slow-paced Saturnian movements of Spain and
the rapid parabolic flights of France. But such is
the disease, — such is the eure,— such is, and must
be, the effect of Regicide vicinity.

But what astonishes me is, that .the negotiator,
who has certainly an exercised understanding, did
not see that every person habituated to such medi-
tations must necessarily pursue the train of thought
further than he has carried it, and must ask himself
whether what he states so truly of the neeessity of
our arranging an analogous interior government, in
consequence of the vieinity of our possessions,in the
West Indies, does not as extensively apply, and much
more forcibly, to the circumstance of our much nearer
vicinity with the parent and author of this mischief.
I defy even his acuteness and ingenuity to show me
any one point in which the cases differ, except that
it is plainly more necessary in Europe than in Amer-
ica. Indeed, the further we trace the details of the
proposed peace, the more your Lordship will be satis-
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fied that I have not been guilty of any abuse of terms,
when I use indiscriminately (as I always do, in speak-
ing of arrangements with Regicide) the words peace
and fraternity. An analogy between our interior gov-
ernments must be the consequence. The noble nego-
tiator sees it as well as I do. I deprecate this Jaco-
bin interior analogy. But hereafter, perhaps, I may
say a good deal more upon this part of the subject.
The noble lord insists on very little more than on
the excellence of their Constitution, the hope of their
dwindling into little republics, and this close copart-
nership in government. I hear of others, indeed,
that offer by other arguments to reconcile us to this
peace and fraternity. The Regicides, they say, have
renounced the creed of the Rights of Man, and de-
clared equality a chimera. This is still more strange
than all the rest. They have apostatized from their
apostasy. They are renegadoes from that impious
faith for which they subverted the ancient govern-
ment, murdered their king, and imprisoned, butch
ered, confiscated, and banished their fellow-subjects,
and to which they forced every man to swear at the
peril of his life. And now, to reconcile themselves
to the world, they declare this creed, bought by so
much blood, to be an imposture and a chimera. I
have no doubt that they always thought it to be so,
when they were destroying everything at home and
abroad for its establishment. It is no strange thing,
to those who look into the nature of corrupted man,
to find a violent persecutor a perfect unbeliever of his
own creed. But this is the very first time that any
man or set of men were hardy enough to attempt to
lay the ground of confidence in them by an acknowl-

edgment of their own falsehood, fraud, hypocrisy,
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treachery, heterodox doctrine, persecution, and cru-
elty. Everything we hear from them is new, and,
to use a phrase of their own, revolutionary ; every-
thing supposes a total revolution in all the prinei-
ples of reason, prudence, and moral feeling. If pos-
sible, this their recantation of the chief parts in the
canon of the Rights of Man is more infamous and
causes greater horror than their originally promul-
gating and forcing down the throats of mankind
that symbol of all evil. It is raking too much into
the dirt and ordure of human nature to say more
of it.

I hear it said, too, that they have lately declared
in favor of property. This is exactly of the same sort
with the former. What need had they to make this
declaration, if they did not know that by their doe-
trines and practices they had totally subverted all
property ? What government of Europe, either in
its origin or its continuance, has thought it neces-
sary to declare itself in favor of property ? The more
recent ones were formed for its protection against
former violations; the old econsider the inviolabil-
ity of property and their own existence as one and
the same thing, and that a proclamation for its safety
would be sounding an alarm on its danger. But the
Regicide banditti knew that this was not the first
time they have been obliged to give such assuran-
ces, and had as often falsified them. They knew,
that, after butchering hundreds of men, women,
and children, for no other cause than to lay hold
on their property, such a declaration might have a
chance of encouraging other nations to run the risk
of establishing a eommereial house amongst them.
It is notorious, that these very Jacobins, upon an
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alarm of the shopkeeper of Paris, made this dec-
laration in favor of property. These brave fellows
received the apprehensions expressed on that head
with indignation, and said that property could be
in no danger, because all the world knew it was
‘under the protection of the sans-culottes. At what
period did they not give this assurance? Did they
not give it, when they fabricated their first Consti-
tution.? Did they not then solemnly declare it one
of the rights of a citizen (a right, of course, only de-
clared, and not then fabricated) to depart from his
country, and choose another domicilium, without det-
riment to his property ? Did they not declare that
no property should be confiscated from the children
for the crime of the parent? Can they now declare
more fully their respect for property than they did
at that time? And yet was there ever known such
horrid violences and confiscations as instantly fol-
Jowed under the very persons now in power, many
of them leading members of that Assembly, and all
of them violators of that engagement which was the
very basis of their republic, — confiscations in which
hundreds of men, women, and children, not guilty
of one act of duty in resisting their usurpation, were
involved ? This keeping of their old is, then, to give
us a confidence in their new engagements. But ex-
amine the matter, and you will see that the prevari-
cating sons of violence give no relief at all, where at
all it can be wanted. They renew their old fraudu
lent declaration against confiscations, and then they
expressly exclude all adherents to their ancient law-
ful government from any benefit of it : that is to say,
they promise that they will secure all their brother
plunderers in their share of the common plunder.
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The fear of being robbed by every new succession
of robbers, who do not keep even the faith of that
kind of society, absolutely required that they should
give security to the dividends of spoil, else they could
not exist 2 moment. But it was necessary, in giving
security to robbers, that honest men should be de-
prived of all hope of restitution ; and thus their in-
terests were made utterly and eternally incompatible.
So that it appears that this boasted security of prop-
erty is nothing more than a seal put upon its de-
struction ; this ceasing of confiscation is to secure the
confiscators against the innocent proprietors. That
very thing which is held out to you as your cure is
that which makes your malady, and renders it, if
once it happens, utterly incurable. You, my Lord,
who possess a considerable, though not an invidious
estate, may be well assured, that, if, by being en-
gaged, as you assuredly would be, in the defence
of your religion, your king, your order, your laws,
and liberties, that estate should be put under confis-
cation, the property would be secured, but in the
same manner, at your expense.

But, after all, for what purpose are we told of this
reformation in their principles, and what is the pol-
icy of all this softening in ours, which is to be pro-
duced by their example? It is not to soften us to
suffering innocence and virtue, but to mollify us to
the crimes and to the society of raobbers and ruffians.
But I trust that our countrymen will not be soft-
ened to that kind of crimes and criminals ; for, if we
should, our hearts will be hardened to everything
which has a claim on our benevolence. A kind
Providence has placed in our breasts a hatred of the
unjust and cruel, in order that we may preserve our-



90 LETTERS ON A REGICIDE PEACE.

selves from cruelty and injustice. They who bear
cruelty are accomplices in it. The pretended gentle-
ness which excludes that charitable rancor produces
an indifference which is half an approbation. They
never will love where they ought to love, who do not
hate where they ought to hate.

There is another piece of policy, not more laudable
than this, in reading these moral lectures, which les-
sens our hatred to criminals and our pity to sufferers
by insinuating that it has been owing to their fault
or folly that the latter have become the prey of the
former. By flattering us that we are not subject to
the same vices and follies, it induces a confidence
that we shall not suffer the same evils by a contact
with the infamous gang of robbers who have thus
robbed and butchered our neighbors before our faces.
We must not be flattered to our ruin. Our vices
are the same as theirs, neither more nor less. If
any faults we had, which wanted this French exam-
ple to call us to a “ softening of character, and a re-
view of our social relations and duties,” there is yet
no sign that we have commenced our reformation.
‘We seem, by the best accounts I have from the world,
to go on just as formerly, ¢ some to undo, and some
“to be undone.” There is no change at all: and if
we are not bettered by the sufferings of war, this
peace, which, for reasons to himself best known, the
author fixes as tlre period of our reformation, must
have something very extraordinary in it; because
hitherto ease; opulence, and their concomitant pleas-
ure have never greatly disposed mankind to that se-
rious reflection and review which the author supposes
to be the result of the approaching peace with vice
and crime. I believe he forms a right estimate of
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the nature of this peace, and that it will want many
of those circumstances which formerly characterized
_ that state of things.

If I am right in my ideas of this new republic, the
different states of peace and war will make no differ-
ence in her pursuits. It is not an enemy of accident
that we have to deal with. Enmity to us, and to all
civilized nations, is wrought into the very stamina of
its Constitution. It was made to pursue the pur-
poses of that fundamental enmity. The design will
go on regularly in every position and in every rela-
tion. Their hostility is to break us to their domin-
ion; their aipity is to debauch us to their prineiples.
In the former, we are to contend with their force; in
the latter, with their intrigues. But we stand in a
very different posture of defence in the two situa-
tions. In war, so long as government is supported;
we fight with the whole united force of the kingdom.
When under the name of peace the war of intrigue
begins, we do not contend against our enemies with
the whole force of the kingdom. No,— we shall
have to fight, (if it should be a fight at all, and not
an ignominious surrender of everything which has
made our country venerable in our eyes and dear
to our hearts,) we shall have to fight with but a
portion of our strength against the whole of theirs.
Gentlemen who not long since thought with us, but
who now recommend a Jacobin peace, were at that
time sufficiently aware of the existence of a danger-
ous Jacobin faction within this kingdom. Awhile
ago they seemed to be tremblingly alive to the num-
ber of those who composed it, to their dark subtlety,
to their fierce audacity, to their admiration of every-
thing that passes in France, to their eager desirc of a
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close communication with the mother faction there.
At this moment, when the question is upon the open-
ing of that communication, not a word of our English
Jacobins. That faction is put out of sight and out
of thought. <¢It vanished at the crowing of the
cock.” Scarcely had the Gallic harbinger of peace
and light begun to utter his lively notes, than all the
cackling of us poor Tory geese to alarm the garrison
of the Capitol was forgot.* There was enough of
indemnity before. Now a complete act of oblivion
1s passed about the Jacobins of England, though one
would naturally imagine it would make a principal
object in all fair deliberation upon the merits of a
project of amity with the Jacobins of France. But
however others may choose to forget the faction, the
faction does not choose to forget itsclf, nor, however
gentlemen may choose to flatter themselves, it does
not forget them. y

Never, in any civil contest, has a part been taken
with more of the warmth, or carried on with more of
the arts of a party. The Jacobins are worse than lost
to their country. Their hearts arc abroad. Their
sympathy with the Regicides of France is complete.
Just as in a civil contest, they exult in all their vie-
tories, they are dejected and mortified in all their
defeats. Nothing that the Regicides can do (and
they have labored hard for the purpose) can alicnate
them from their cause. You and I, my dear Lord,
have often observed on the spirit of their conduct.
‘When the Jacobins of France, by their studied, delib-
erated, catalogued files of murders with the poniard, -
the sabre, and the tribunal, have shocked whatever

¥  Hic auratis volitans argenteus anser
Porticibus GarrLos in limine adesse canebat.
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- remained of human sensibility in our breasts, then it
was they distinguished the resources of party policy.
They did not venture directly to confront the public
sentiment ; for a very short time they seemed to par-
take of it. They began with a reluctant and sor-
rowful confession ; they deplored the stains which
tarnished the lustre of a good cause. After keeping
a decent time of retivement, in a few days crept out
an apology for the excesses of men cruelly irritated
by the attacks of unjust power. Grown bolder, as
the first feeling of mankind decayed and the color
of these horrors began to fade upon the imagination,
they proceeded from apology to defence. They urged,
but still deplored, the absolute necessity of such a
proceeding. Then thoy made a bolder stride, and
marched from defence to recrimination. They at-
tempted to assassinate the memory of those whose
bodies their friends had massacred, and to consider
their murder as a less formal act of justice. They
endeavored even to debauch our pity, and to suborn
it in favor of cruelty. They wept over the lot of
those who were driven by the crimes of aristocrats to
republican vengeance. Every pause of their cruelty
they considered as a return of their natural senti-
ments of benignity and justice. Then they had rc-
course to history, and found out all the recorded
cruelties that deform the annals of the world, in or-
der that the massacres of the Regicides might pass
for a common event, and even that the most merei-
ful of princes, who suffered by their hands, should
bear the iniquity of all the tyrants who have at any
time infested the earth. In order to reconcile us the
better to this republican tyranny, they confounded
the bloodshed of war with the murders of peace;



94 LETTERS ON A REGICIDE PEACE.

and they computed how much greater prodigality of
blood was exhibited in battles and in the storm of
cities than in the frugal, well-ordered massacres of the
revolutionary tribunals of France.

As to foreign powers, so long as they were con-
joined with Great Britain in this contest, so long
they were treated as the most abandoned tyrants,
and, indeed, the basest of the human race. The mo-
ment any of them quits the cause of this govern-
ment, and of all governments, he is rehabilitated, his
honor is restored, all attainders are purged. The
friends of Jacobins are no longer despots; the be-
trayers of the common cause are no longer traitors.

That you may not doubt that they look on this war
as a civil war, and the Jacobins of France as of their
party, and that they look upon us, though locally
their countrymen, in reality as enemies, they have
never failed to run a parallel between our late civil
war and this war with the Jacobins of France. They
justify their partiality to those Jacobins by the par-
tiality which was shown by several here to the Colo-
nies, and they sanction their cry for peace with the
Regicides of Frauce by some of our propositions for
peace with the English in America.

This I do not mention as entering into the contro-
versy how far they are right or wrong in this paral-
lel, but to show that they do make it, and that they
do consider themselves as of a party with the Jacobins
of France. You cannot forget their constant corre-
spondence with the Jacobins, whilst it was in their
power to carry it on. When the communication is
again opened, the interrupted correspondence will
commence. We cannot be blind to the advantage
which such a party affords to Regicide France in all
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her views,— and, on the other hand, what an advan-
tage Regicide France holds out to the views of the
republican party in England. Slightly as they have
considered their subject, I think this can hardly have
escaped the writers of political ephemerides for any
month or year. They have told us much of the
amendment of the Regicides of France, and of their
returning honor and generosity. Have they told
anything of the reformation and of the returning
loyalty of the Jacobins of England ? Have they told
us of their gradual softening towards royalty ? Have
they told us what measures they are taking for  put-
ting the crown in commission,” and what approxima-
tions of any kind they are making towards the old
Constitution of their country ? Nothing of this. The
silence of these writers is dreadfully expressive. They
dare not touch the subject. But it is not annihilat-
ed by their silence, nor by our indifference. It is
but too plain that our Constitution cannot exist with
such a communication. Our humanity, our manners,
our morals, our religion, cannot stand with such a
communication. The Constitution is made by those
things, and for those things: without them it cannot
exist ; and without them it is no matter whether it
exists or not.

It was an ingenious Parliamentary Christmas play,
by whicl, in both Houses, you anticipated the holi-
days; it was a relaxation from your gravdr effiploy-
ment ; it was a pleasant discussion you had, which
part of the family of the Constitution was the elder
branch, — whether one part did not exist prior to the
others, and whether it might exist and flourish, if
“the others were cast into the fire.”* In order to

* See debates in Parliament upon motions made in both Houses
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make this Saturnalian amusement general in the fam-
ily, you sent it down stairs, that judges and juries
might partake of the entertainment. The unfortu-
nate antiquary and augur who is the butt of all this
sport may suffer in the roistering horse-play and prac-
tical jokes of the servants’ hall. But whatever may
become of him, the discussion itself, and the timing it,
put me in mind of what I have read. (where I do not
recollect,) that the subtle nation of the Greeks were
busily employed, in the Church of Santa Sophia, in
a dispute of mixed natural philosophy, metaphysics,
and theology, whether the light on Mount Tabor was
created or uncreated, and were ready to massacre
the holders of the unfashionable opinion, at the very
moment when the ferocious enemy of all philosophy
and religion, Mahomet the Second, entered through
a breach into the capital of the Christian world. I
may possibly suffer much more than Mr. Reeves (I
shall certainly give much more general offence) for
breaking in upon this constitutional amusement con-
cerning the created or uncreated nature of the two
Houses of Parliament, and by calling their attention
to a problem which may entertain them less, but
which concerns them a great deal more,— that is,
whether,. with this Gallic Jacobin fraternity, which
they are desired by some writers to court, all the
parts of ‘the government, about whose combustible
or incomihstible qualities. they are contending, may
“not be cast into the fire ”” together. He is a strange
visionary (but he is nothing worse) who fancies that
any one part of our Constitution, whatever right of
primogeniture it may claim, or whatever astrologers

for prosecuting Mr. Reeves for a libel upon the Constitution, Dec.,
1795.
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may divine from its horoscope, can possibly survive
the others. As they have.Jived, so they will die, to-
gether. I must do justice to the impartiality of the
Jacobins. I have not observed amongst them the least
predilection for any of those parts. If there has been
any difference in their malice, I think they have
shown a worse disposition to the House of Commons
than to the crown. As to the House of Lords, they
do mot speculate at all about it, and for reasons that
are too obvious to detail.

The question will be concerning the effect of this
French fraternity on the whole mass. Have we any-
thing to apprehend from Jacobin communication, or
have we not? If we have not, is it by our experi-
ence before the war that we are to presume that after
the war no dangerous communion can exist between
those who are well affected to the new Constitution
of France and ill affected to the old Constitution
here ?

In conversation I have not yet fonnd nor heard of
any persons, except those who undertake to instruct
the publie, so unconscious of the actual state of things,
or so little prescient of the future, who do not shud-
der all over and feel a secret horror at the approach
of this communication. I do not except from this
observation those who are willing, more than I find
myself disposed, to submit to this fraternity. Never
has it been mentioned in my hearing, or from what 1
can learn in my inquiry, without the suggestion of
an Alien Bill, or some other measures of the same
nature, as a defence against its manifest mischief.
Who does not see the utter insufficiency of such a
remedy, if such a remedy could be at all adopted ?

We expel suspected foreigners from hence; and we
VOL. VI. ¢/
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suffer every Englishman to pass over into France to
be initiated in all the infernal discipline of the place,
to cabal and to be corrupted by every means of cabal
and of corruption, and then to return to England,
charged with their worst dispositions and designs.
In France he is out of the reach of your police ; and
when he returns to England, one such English emis-
sary is worse than a legion of French, who are cither
tongue-tied, or whose speech betrays them. But the
worst aliens are the ambassador and his train. These
you cannot expel without a proof (always difficult)
of direct practice against the state. A French am-
bassador, at the head of a French party, is an evil
which we have never experienced. The mischief is
by far more visible than the remedy. But, after all,
every such measure as an Alien Bill is a measure of
hostility, a preparation for it, or a cause of dispute
that shall bring it on. In effect, it is’fundamentally
contrary to a relation of amity, whose essence is a
perfectly free communication. Everything done to
prevent it will provoke a foreign war. Everything,
when we let it proceed, will produce domestic dis-
traction. We shall be in a perpetual dilemma. * But
it is easy to see which side of the dilemma will be
taken. The same temper which brings us to solicit
a Jacobin peace will induce us to temporize with all
the evils of it. By degrees our minds will be made
to our circumstances. The novelty of such things,
which produces half the horror and all the disgust,
will be worn off. Our ruin will be disguised in prof-
it, and the sale of a few wretched baubles will bribe
a degenecrate people to barter away the most precious
jewel of their souls. Our Constitution is not made
for this kind of warfare. It provides greatly for our
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happiness, it furnishes few means for our defence.
It is formed, in a great measure, upon the principle
of jealousy of the crown,— and as things stood, when
it took that turn, with very great reason. I go far-
ther: it must keep alive some part of that fire of jeal-
ousy eternally and chastely burning, or it cannot be
the British Constitution. At various periods we have
had tyrauny in this country, more than enough. We
have had rebellions with more or less justification.
Some of our kings have made adulterous connections
abroad, and trucked away for foreign gold the inter-
ests and glory of their crown. But, before this time,
our liberty has never been corrupted. I mean to say,
that it has never been debauched from its domestic
relations. To this time it has been English liberty,
and English liberty only. Our love of liberty and
our love of our country were not distinet things.
Liberty is now, it seems, put upon a larger and more
liberal bottom. We are men,—and as men, un-
doubtedly, nothing human is foreign to us. We can-
not be too liberal in our general wishes for the hap-
piness of our kind. But in all questions on the
mode of procuring it for any particular community,
we ought to be fearful of admitting those who have
no interest in it, or who have, perhaps, an interest
against it, into the consultation. Above all, we can-
not be too cautious in our communication with those
who seek their happiness by other roads than those
of humanity, morals, and religion, and whose liberty
consists, and consists alone, in being frec from those
restraints which are imposed by the virtues upon the
passions.

‘When we invite danger from a confidence in defen-
sive measures, we ought, first of all, to be sure that



100 LETTERS ON A REGICIDE PEACE.

it is a species of danger against which any defen-
sive measures that ean be adopted will be sufficient.
Next, we ought to know that the spirit of our laws,
or tht our own dispositions, whieh are stronger than
laws, are suseeptible of all those defensive measures
whieh the oceasion may require. A third considera-
tion is, whether these measures will not bring more
odium than strength to government; and the last,
whether the authority that makes them, in a gener-
al ecorruption of manners and prineiples, can insure
their execution. Let no one argue, from the state
of things, as he sees them at present, concerning what
will be the means and capacities of government, when
the time arrives which shall eall for remedies com-
mensurate to enormous evils.

It is an obvious truth, that no eonstitution can de-
fend itself: it must be defended by the wisdom and
fortitude of men. These are what no constitution
can give: they are the gifts of God; and He alone
knows whether we shall possess such gifts at the time
we stand in need of them. Constitutions furnish
the eivil means of getting at the natural: it is all
that in this case they ean do. But our Constitution
has more impediments than helps. Its exeellencies,
when they eome to be put to this sort of proof, may
be found among its defects.

Nothing looks more awful and imposing than an
ancient fortification. Its lofty, embattled walls, its
bold, projecting, rounded towers, that pieree the sky,
strike the imagination and promise inexpugnable
strength. But they are the very things that make
its weakness. You may as well think of epposing
one of these old fortresses to the mass of artillery
brought by a Freneh irruption into the field as to
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think of resisting by your old laws and your old
forms the new destruction which the corps of Jacobin
enginecrs of to-day prepare for all such forms and all
such laws. Besides the debility and false principle of
their construction to resist the present modes of at-
tack, the fortress itself is in ruinous repair, and there
is a practicable breach in every part of it.

Such is the work. But miserable works have been
defended by the constancy of the garrison. Weather-
beaten ships have been brought safe to port by the
spirit and alertness of the crew. But it is here that
we shall eminently fail. The day that, by their con-
sent, the seat of Regicide has its place among the
thrones of Europe, there is no longer a motive for
zeal in their favor; it will at best be cold, unimpas-
sioned, dejected, melancholy duty. The glory will
seem all on the other side. The friends of the crown
will appear, not as champions, but as victims; dis-
countenanced, mortified, lowered, defeated, they will
fall into listlessness and indifference. They will leave
things to take their course, enjoy the present hour,
and submit to the common fate.

Is it only an oppressive nightmare with which we
have been loaded ? Is it, then, all a frightful dream,
and are there no regicides in the world? Have we
not heard of that prodigy of a ruffian who would not
suffer his benignant sovereign, with his hands tied
behind him, and stripped for execution, to say one
parting word to his deluded people,— of Santerre,
who commanded the drums and trumpets to strike
up to stifle his voice, and dragged him backward to
the machine of murder? This nefarious villain (for
a few days I may call him so) stands high in France,
as in a republic of robbers and murderers he ought.
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What hinders this monster from being sent as am-
bassador to convey to his Majesty the first compli-
ments of his brethren, the Regicide Directory ? They
have none that can rcpresent them more properly. I
anticipate the day of his arrival. He will make his
public entry into London on one of the pale horses
of his brewery. As he knows that we are pleased
with the Paris taste for the orders of knighthood,*
he will fling a bloody sash across his shoulders, with
the order of the holy guillotine surmounting the
crown appendant to the riband. Thus adorned, he
will proceed from Whitechapel to the further end of
Pall Mall, all the music of London playing the Mar-
seillaise Hymn before him, and escorted by a chosen
detachment of the Légion de I Echafoud. It were
only to be wished that no ill-fated loyalist, for the
imprudence of his zeal, may stand in the pillory at
Charing Cross, under the statue of King Charles the
First, at the time of this grand procession, lest some
of the rotten eggs which the Constitutional Society
shall let fly at his indiscreet head may hit the vir-
tuous murderer of his king. They might soil the
state dress which the ministers of so many crowned
heads have admired, and in which Sir Clement Cot-~
terel is to introduce him at St. James’s.

If Santerre cannot be spared from the constitu-
tional butcheries at home, Tallien may supply his
place, and, in point of figure, with advantage. He
has been habituated to commissions; and he is as
well qualified as Santerre for this. Nero wished

* «Tn the costnme assumed by the members of the legislative body
we almost behold the revival of the extinguished insignia of knight-
hood,” &c., &c.— See A View of the Relative State of Great Britain and
France at the Commencement of the Year 1796,
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the Roman people had but one neck. The wish of
the more exalted Tallien, when he sat in judgment,
was, that his sovereign had eighty-three heads, that
he might send one to every one of the Departments.
Tallien will make an exeellent figure at Guildhall
at the next Sheriff’s feast. He may open the ball
with my Lady Mayoress. But this will be after
he has retired from the public table, and gone into
the private room for the enjoyment of more social
and unreserved conversation with the ministers of
state and the judges of the beneh. There these min-
isters and magistrates will hear him entertain the
worthy aldermen with an instrueting and pleasing
narrative of the manner in whieh he made the rich
citizens of Bordeaux squeak, and gently led them
by the public credit of the guillotine to disgorfre
their anti-revolutionary pelf. \

All this will be the display, and the town-talk,
when our regicide is on a visit of ceremony. At
home nothing will equal the pomp ap